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the/:hance of a lifetime 

CHAPTER I 

N£TH£EBV HALL k 

Netiierby H \hu Woodihire, had Jmch in possession of the 
Douglas family for many generations An ancient natn& 
always commands respect, but the Douglas’s were beloved, itot. 
only by their tenants and dependents, but by the whole 
countryside from border to bolder The last of his race, in 
the male line, Richard Douglas, suffered from ^ the careless 
extravagance of his ancestors, of which he inherited his full 
share When he came into his estates at the age of two-and- 
twenty he bad not sufficient balance to control the vanety of 
affaiis placed in his hands. There was no moitgagc on 
Nelherby Hall, or the landed property, but a rich coal mine m 
^thc county suffered, and the lents were anticipated for some 
years 

Dick Douglas, like his father, had very little idea of economy^ , 
He had always been accustomed to spending money, not to 
saving, and it was hardly likely, when he had a free hand, he 
would alter his ways 

His only sister, Betty, had lately marrud the Honorable 
Robert Lovett, generally known as the Honorable Bob, or by 
his more familiar friends, Bobby His fathei’s estate joined 
Dick Douglas’s, and the match was cbhsideicd an excellent 
arrangement, it was more, it was a love match Bob’s lather, 
Lord Lovett, was an irritable, gouty peer, who kept a tight 
hand on the strings He seldom left his country seat, 

Cottstone p-diis chief interest in life was attending to his 
celebrated herd of Herefords, his equally celebrated Berkshire 
pigs, and a noted flock of Shropshire sheep Lord I,ovett bad 
an enormous fortune. He despised the Douglas family because 
they knew not the value of money The only member of the 
" Netherby Hall tnbe" he liked was Betty Douglas This was 
fortunate for his son, had it been otherwise he would not have 
succeeded persuading his father that Betty was the only 
woman he coiiltf ever love. > 

The scetie when the Honorable Bob asked his father's 
permission to marry the lady* of his choice is worth ^recording.. 

Lord Xxivett had'an unusuai^Iy severe attack of gout He 
had been wheeled in A bath chair to look af bis famous 
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and dfseovered there were symptoms of swiae fever 
ill' the h^. So enraged was ho this that he stmek his 
gouty footvwith his stick, the e’scruciatiog pain caused him to 
roar savagely, and at the same time to hurl his weapon at the 
man in altciidance Demg accustomed to his ina&t^r's ways, 
Stephen Banks dodged the ^itick, picked it up, and secured it m 
a safe place at the t^ck of the chair He wheeled Lord Lovett 
home, helped him into a comfortable seat, placed his foot in an 
easy position, and left him fuming and fretting, a perfect volcano 
of seething bad temper. 

At this inopportune moment Bob entered, He was so fuil 
of his itussion he failed to grasp the situation lie explained in 
a few words that he wished to be married 

Lord Lovett glared at him, he loved his son despite his hard 
nature, but' seldom showed it 

Marry,” he roared. “ What are you going to marry on I’d 
like to know ? ” 

“ 1 presume you will make me a reasonable allowance/' said 
Bob. 

“Then your‘presumption is wrong. I shall make no allow- 
ances for anything or anybody No one ever makes allowances 
for me What do you think has happened ? ” 

“ Nothing serious, I hope,” said Bob. 

“ But It 15 serious, Sir, d—d serious We've got swine fever, 

do you hear, swine fever,” thundeied Lord Lovett, 

Bob ignored the we, and said he was sorry the favourite 
Berkshiies had been so unfortunate He failed, however, to see 
what this had to do with the proposal he had pul before bis 
father. 

“ I won’t hear of mjimage," growled Lord Lovett, and im¬ 
mediately added. 

“ Who 13 she.'* 

“ It is—began Bob 

** Don’t tell me it's some girl who over-dresses, apes the man, 
goes in for woman’s rights, I won’t hear of it,” interrupted Lord 
Lovett 

Bob smiled as he said, 

“ Let me tell you her name, it is Betty Douglas.” 

“ By George, Bobby, t didr^t think youM got so much sense. 
Betty, is it ? Well, well, 1 like her. Bhe's itiy idea of a woman. 
Do you know at one time 1 had setious thoughts of asking her 
to Lady Lovett ” 

“ Glad you didn’t, you might have cut me out/’ said Bob 

“ You can have Betty, I don’t mind her at flL You’ll not 
object to hiy kissing her in a fatherly way sometimes ? ” he saicL 
at all,” laughed BoK * “ I thought you wotild have uo 
to Betty. 



“ But I have» ! forgot Sbe'$ a Douglas ifa<^ Are ai^ Unpfovj^ 
Qent, AMtidthrif^ lot a Ad t'U be bouod ^sbe has earpeuaivif^, 
tastes ** ' ? ' i - , V ' 

Not At aU," said Bob. 

’'How Jio you know?** snapped his father, "There’s httr 
brother, he’s gone to the dogs. F'ortunately he dan*t Curb 
Netherby into money, or he ought sell It to some fellow Who 
made his wealth in soap, or tea, ot sugar, or blacking, ^ $otite 
equally objectionable but necessary commodity.” 

” Dick IS only selling some of his horses,” said Bob. 

" Racehorses," snapped Lord Lovett " The sooner He gets 
rid of them the better. Racehorses spell rum. I suppose he’s 
hard up ” f' 

He has none too much money at present,** said Bob, ” but 
he means to economise,” 

" Does he^ That’s amusing, very amusing A Douglas wjtb 
a turn for economy, a rarity, my boy a great rarity,” said his 
father 

” '\bout the allowance,” said Bob, ” I can't marry on three 
hundred a year” 

“ As It is Betty, I’ll make it six,** 

" Thousands ? ” asked Bob 

Lord Lovett glared at his son, turned red and purple in the 
face, grasped the arms of his chair, moved his swollen foot and 
gasped, 

“ No, sir, not thousands, hundreds ” 

"Six hundred a year,” said Bob “I could not ask Betty to 
link herself with poverty ” ^ 

A scene followed Lord Lovett’s language was powerful, he 
dropped the peerage and became a blustering, hard-swearing 
commoner. 

Bob had an easy-going disposition He allowed Lord Lovett 
to exhaust himself, waited until he calmed down, and eventually 
left him satisfied, for the present, with a promised allowance of 
three thousand a year. When he left him Lord Lovett muttered. 

'Tf It had been anyone but Betty Douglas f would have 
stuck to the hundreds ” 

Xt was a relief to Diek Douglas when he learned his sister was 
to marry the Honorable Bob Lovett He had no wish that 
she should know how. hard-pressed he was Since father’s 
death he had made her an^mple atlowancc, and had no in- 
tention of reducing it, unless compelled by circumstances 

Betty thought tbe sale of his thoroughbreds was merely a 
desire to reduce the racing establishment, she had no idea no^ 
deeply he was involved. She never troubled hersellf abdi^ 
money iiuitf;eis,|; Dirdr wa« a generous brothef,i he always 
well s^pUed, 
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, 1^ Viras a'rWcek before the sale was 1^ take place, l^lelc 
Douglas was alone at Netherby, Betty au<i her husbaiu^. at' 
f^d ^ov^U’5 lequest^ had made Cott^ofte their home. ‘ ' 

He sat in his favourite room, facing the lawn, With a wide 
view over the park, and the s^ely avenue of chestn^ts< nearly 
a mUe long, leading from the main road to the Hall. He had 
S6 far taken life easily, spending freely, living m the present 
with no thought for the future. Not until the i>ast year had he 
kncAvn what it was to be short of money. 

JLuck had been dead against him, his big plunges had not 
come off, the ring had reaped a golden harvest Many 
thousands of pounds had gone into the bookmakers’ pockets. 
He had not cut his losses hke a wise man, but tried to get it 
back and more with it This, as usual, pioved disastrous, no 
man ever tilted with the ring in this fashion and came oIT best 
in the end. 

At la&t he was face to face with the unpleasant fact that 
it was impossible to keep going at his usual pace—he must 
reduce his expemliture somehow He loved horses, his 
thoroughbreds were all his fiiends—win or lose he never 
faltered in bis fondness for them. It was on his trainer's 


advice that he decided to sell all his horses in trainiiig. 
Mat Lawson did not know how bad things were with him 
when he gave that advice He was rather surprised when 
Dick acted upon it, he little knew he had no option, tliat 
the sale was compulsoiy 

Dick sat in his easy chair, his legs on the stone coping in 
front of the open grate, and ga/ed into the glowing red logs 
There was a pecuhai scent of burning wood in the room, ming’ed 
with the odour of a choice cigar It was a cosy scene, for the 
night was bitterly cold, and there was a touch of snowm the air. 
Moodily he watched the embers—thinking of his past defeats, 
wondering who would purchase his best horses, hoping they 
would fall into good hands 

A big boarhound stretched himself at full length on the 
hearth rug, his master’s glance wandered to him. With the 
wonderful sensitiveness of bis kind Boris knew Dick was looking 
at him; he half-raised his head, blinked at him, then gently 
thumped with his tail. 

"You’re fond of comfort, Boris," said Dick. 


Thump. 

“There's one thing, I shall nof have to part with you, old 
fellow." 

' Thump, thump. 

Onl^ of the burning logs slipped add sc«^ttered a shower of 
'Iferis .started up, looked at the a* “mofttent. yaiiifRed^’ 
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* V * ' 

tt*€*i agfiwg 'iheie was fto <lattger, rolled bh' tQ'Jhia ^aC?!a^.ajld 
stretett(^ out foil ' 

" Lwy begigar/' satd Biejc, smiling. 

Thu; time me thump was barely audible. 


chapter II 

MRS EDGAR 

Mat Lawson had trained horses for Dtclc Douglas’s fathef) and 
for two generations before Lawsons trained for Douglas's of 
Netherby Hall 

The trainer’s house and stables were on the borders ‘of 
Woodcote Heath , there were several establishments iti the 
neighbouihood, and the town of Woodcote was a mile away. 

Mat's stables were somewhat old-fashioncd. The yard and 
house were separated trom the Heath by a high ‘ wall, 
admittance being gained by large ornamental iron gates which 
were locked at night. The boxes stood on one side of the yard. 
Mat's house on the other, a wide space between '’It was a 
pretty, picturesque house covered w ith creepers, th^ window® 
being small and almost hidden in the foliage 

The trainer's sister, a widow, Mrs Edgar, kept house for 
him, and hiS daughter, Di Lawson, assisted her 

Mrs Edgar had made an unfortunate maniage. Her husband, 
James Edgar, was settled in England when lie landed fiom New 
York—at least so he told Laura Lawson when he mairied her. 
He was a handsome, unscrupulous man, without a spark of 
honour. She quickly found she had made a mistake, and rather 
than confess it she accompanied him when he returned to New 
York Mat was loath to let her go, but had no answer to her 
when she said it was her duty to stand tiy hcl* husband Soon after 
they landed in New York her husband's brother came upon the 
scene. He was even a more attiactive man than James Edgar 
and for somu time be appeared to exercise a beneficial influence 
over his briber, for which Mrs Edgar was thankful. Jan^os 
Ei^r was stee^d in dissipation, he drank heavily, became 
irresponsible, and ill-used hui wife, when overcome With Idts of 
rage. 

Mrs ^dgar at times feared for her life, but she was in a strange 
countiy where she had no friends, consequently ^he iVas Oompelf^ 
to put up with him- At last James Edgar TOcarae seriously Jlj 
She nursed him, did aJI in her potver tn save bis wretched life 
He, became little more than a dangerous madman and the 
doctor said h xyas not safe for any womah to be alone with h^.. ^ 
Id her shn appj^ied to hhi Francia 

7}ti| man yms poltcq audndlet* 
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t^iKape 'thetr Mrs no 

of h)9 clmrjLctnr. To her alty^ys oM POhte 

coAi^dieira;t^ trying to shidid l^i;!; ftcin hfs hrotbesr'a ^ffmotvoe^ 
ofiotni^ to protect her if it beeavne to leave hfo)*, « 

She wea a handsome woman tn the prime of Uf^ aifd Ftahcis 
iKdgar was utterlj^' unscrupulous where women were concetned, 
Her appeal was welcomed by him, he saw m it the means to 
an end he hod bad In view for some time. He at once went to 
see h^, procured a strong male attendant to watch over the 
dying man, and persuaded her to goto his home, until such time 
as she decided to rctuin to England—this she Was determined 
not to do untd her husband’s death 

" tames Ed,''iiir Imgcied for some months, during this time bis 
wife learned much about her brother-in-law. She was not aware 


athrsthow he lived, but chance discoveries enlightened her, and 
she was desirous of leaving him before he found out how much 
she knew, James Edgar died, atid then Francis Edgar appeared 
in his true colours To her honor he had given colour to the 
lying gossip that she lived under ins protection, that she had 
been in fact his misticiss bcfoie her husband died This was too 


much for her to bear She taxed birn with his vile conduct and 
he laughed at her 

"Everj’one takeii it for granted,” he said brutally, "so you 
had better make the best of it and stay with me” 

As was only natuijil ‘ihe resented this m no measured terms 

"Yoii have no means," he said " What are yougoing to do? 
me look after you; I’ll treat you well, you shall have no 
cause to regret it” 

To stay under his roof was not possible, so ?he disappeared 
when he was out, and the coast clear. She obtained a lodging in a 
quiet part of the city, where she was unknown, and wrote to her 
brother explaining how she was fixed and asking him 
him to help her She made no mention of Francis Edgar, 
, merely related the fact of her husband’s death. Mat Lawson 
cabled her fifty pounds and urged her to come home at once. This 
she did, before she had found out a good deal about 

F^rancis Edgar from a woman who had once been his dupe and 
acoomptice' From her she learned tliat Francis Edgar was an 
expert hotel and train thief, a forgei and bank robber, also that 
he was so clever that he had escaped die law while mt^ny less 
guilty than he suffered 

When she arrived in England she went at once to Mat 
Ijaw»>n's. She told him as much of her life m America as she 
though|: Jt, but considered it better to mal^ no mention of 
Francis Edgar ; ' , 

'Matieas shpehed at the change in M showed what 

MCJaulh^ed/ and was h u^ere .wreck el" the 'fine-lbmdcing, 




» 

womttn beei^ 

.^!mt marHage, hut" did iv>fe uilfhmd 'v^.hih 

n^aek joS a iq^n!. H^ did alt' in hit imwar. tq t^ iorgefe 
th4 past, so did Pif vho was vwry fond of her* M we, 
OoOi^O of tivo' years Mi» Edgar bkame a dtffefOnt iv^a(v,^dd' 
recover^ ber good !ooki, he^th and strength. $he’vi^>lisj^ny 
recognisable front the downtrodden woman who ardv^ 
Woodcote from New York. ^ ^ <, *„ 

Mrs Edgar repaid her brother and Di for their kindness ly a - 
whole-hearted devotion to both. Di was as dear to her as a 
datighlter^ add she loved the beautiful but somewhat waywwttl 
and spirited girl. ' ‘ 

Mat was completely wrapped up in his daughter, from bor “ 
childhood her will had been law unto him. This had duo - 
effect^ but her disposition prevented her from being 
spoiled ^ 

Naturally the tiainer’s house was much frequented by Dick 
Douglas, Netherby Hall was close at hand, and he had known 
Di from her early years 

Di Lawson was a beauty, no-one denied it, not even mebibdta 
of her own sex At nineteen years of age she was a charming, 
provocative, young lady, fond of her own way, accustomed to 
command, used to attentions, and- a perfect tyrant to her many 
admirers 

Dick Douglas had been her friend ever since she was in short 
fi ocks, wore her hair, of which she had an abundance, down her 
back, and romped like a tomboy He hardly noticed her 
glowing into womanhood, until one day it suddenly dawned 
upon him she was an exceedingly pretty girl and was tod bigf 
to play with This knowledge came upon him as a shock, and 
Di quickly noticed a change m him At first she wondered what 
was the cause, by dcgiecs she understood, and was at the same 
time amused and gratified. Her mmd expanded with her bodily^ 
growth, and she came to regard Dick in a different way Sha 
noticed more of the man in him, there was a subtle feeling 
of pleasure in this, txive had not touched her, but it was 
gradually stealing into her heart, her senses, and disturbing h^ 
^ace of mind. ' 

Dick became more deferential when speaking to her» He^ 
hardly knew his real feelings towards herhe thought, howeVer, 
she was the prettiest gtrl he had met, 

Mrs Edgar saw what wfts taking place, her experiencfHl 
told he^hcre was dan^. She knew very well Mat Would not 
regatd Di as a Suitable match for a Douglas The Lawsons 
were aiv^ old i^ldily, and Mat was proud of the fact, byt this 
only in^'re^s^ veneration for the aneieut llne^e of die 

Dd^las'a, iTbere wouM •!>& trouble in for Di, and! ftils 

' 1 1 
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]y[rs £ldgar wished to avoid, but how ? It was no use speaking 
to the grcl, it might rouse feelings that were as yet dortuant It 
was hardly possible to speak to Mr Douglas, he might consider 
it an impertinence, and jet this would be the better course to 
take if matters went much farther. ^ 

Mat Lawson remained in blissful Ignorance of what was 
going on, he never for a moment gave a thought to Richard 
Douglas in connection with Di He considered it natural they 
should be filends, they had been thrown together for many 
years It iintated Mrs Edgar when she saw how blind he was. 
She determined to open his eyes at the risk of provoking h|s wrath 
She approached the subject cautiously At fifst Mat failed 
to understand her hints Gradually her meaning d<awned upon 
him and thcii came the explosion He was an even-tempered 
man, but the absurdity of his sister's statement provoked him 
The thing was impossible She had bcttei keep such ridiculous 
ideas to herself, he forbade her mentioning them. 

“ All I can say is you are blind if you cannot notice there 
an attachment springing up between them,'’ she said 

" And 1 tell you theie is nothing of the sort,' he answeied 
"There is no reason why he should not fall in love with her 
Di is a very charming girl, ’ she said 

“ He's a Douglas," said Mat, “ that's a sufficient reason for me” 
He pondcicd over what his sister had said, it disturbed him 
Di's happiness was his sole consideration, if she fell in love with 
Dick Douglas nothing but trouble would come of it 

It was not long before he thought there was a good deal of 
truth in what Mrs Edgar had said. 


CHAPTER III 

CArTAlN l-RANCIS CLINCH 

captain FkanCi'* Clinch had comfortable rooms at bavoy 
Mansions which he had occupied for a consideiable time A 
tall, well-diessed man, of commanding presence, he impressed 
ceitain people favourably, there were others who looked askance 
at him, legaided hun with suspicion His rooms were tastefully 
furrnshed, a number of sporting prints, on the walls indicated his 
partiality for racing He had several friends, all of the male 
sex. The chiel of these was Ben Blower, a little man, who 
might have been taken for a jockey 
Blower was m great request. Captain Clinch appeared to find 
him a. lot of business to do, there was evidently a perfect 
uoderstadding between them. Blower went on mysterious 
errand Into the Bast End and returned wiltk considerable sumd 
of 
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Chrtch sat ifi his rootn bfefot« a foanng Jn bfe hand he 
held an auctieneer^s catalfi^ue—it contained a list of horses m 
training, and others, to be sold at Netherby Hall. He, read Ct 
careful^, peticiiing certam numbers, making nol^s, putting 
doivn figures in the maigin 

“Tnxie, he said to himself/* that’s the mare that beat me 
at Newmarket, she’s woith notice A reserve on her. Coriova 
stipulation attached to it, 1 see she can be withdrawn if it js 
paid. Suppose he hopes to get the cash befoie the day; he 
must be short of ready money, but he’s fai from being broke if 
all I hear ts correct Netheiby Hall must be a finO place, .sort 
of spot would suit me Tt's about t>me I threw up this ri«ky 
game and settled dow n m life—no reason why I should not 
develop into a country gentleman That was a narrow squeak 
just befoic I left New Yoik, it was a big haul and worth the 
nsk Aaron Mo'^s is safe, he will not woriy rnc for some years, 
1 wonder why he didnt split, probably because he C’cpecls me to 
ketp him in rlnvci when ht (omca out—he's mistaken " 

Clinch evammid the sale catalogue taiefully, looked up 
pedigrees picked out likely hoises to buy 

“ r inu-.L get Ik Id of Trixtc, she’s ju&t the sort of mare to win 
a cup, the Woodcote Cup for itisianee, I gues-, lhats the sort 
of rare Douglas woukl lay himself out lor I fancy he hates me, 
I have given Inin '.oine nast) kin^cks Six thousand at cards 
is not a b.id haul anrl he ne‘ver su^peete*! anything, and I have 
won some big bets fioin him He's a reckless sort of lellow, 
looks down ujiion me as an inferior being , he's welcome to do 
so, but ril pay him out, settle him, il I get half a chance. I’d 
hav$ been a rnentber ot the Ranger Club if it hadn’t been for 
him Put his sj-oke in after he lost liis money to me, a mean 
sort of revenge, esptcially as he suspected nothing.” 

** Morning, Captain, anythin gfresh?” said Ben Blower, as he 
entered the room without knocking 

"Haven't I told you to knock bcfoie you come in?” said 
Clinch. *' I might have someone here ” 

" Supposing you had, ain’t I good enough for your pals ? *’ said 
Ben 

‘‘Net when you talk that beastly lingo. Look at I your get- 
up, It’s simply awful,” said Clinch 
Ben Blower’s suit was of a check pattern as large as a draught 
board, the colour was grey, black, brown and green, his waist¬ 
coat was yellowish .with red spots and brass buttons Hb tie a 
flaming emerald green, and bis soft hat dark blue 
" What’s th<* mattei with my clothes ? ” »aid Ben *' I fancied 
they were rather smart My tailor said 1 looked quite dis¬ 
tinguished m them.’* 

'• Xheo your t^Uor is a bigger fool than yourself. You’d look 
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'wrcU outside u caiavan at a fair selling cheap jewelturyrOr quack 
medicines, heie, m my room, you are out of place," said Clinch 
“ Tastes d^lfei," said Ben, admiring himself m a mnrror. " You 
look too respectable, half parson, half waiter f wonder you 
don’t put a bit more colour on " i 

“ 1 have no desire to compete with you in that line " 

" There arc some lines m which you cannot compete with me," 
said Ben “ Look here " He locked the door, looked cautiously 
round the room, a habit with lum, and then took a small case 
from his inner pocket 

It was a dark-red morocco case and Clinch’s eyes fastened on 
it gicedily 

What IS t ? ” lit asked. 

An extid special,” said Ben. 

“ Let me kink at it ’ 

“ bteady, ( aptain, thert's no hiiiiy It’s a beauty', real, no 
sham about it,” said Ben 

Clinch lit a cigai, turned his back to him and waited, it was 
of no use being impatient with Ben 
'* I managed it cleverly,” said Ben. 

No answer from Clinch 

"If you’re not inteiested I’ll put it back,” said Ben. 

Clinch blew a cloud of smoke, then whistled softly, and read 
the catalogue agnn, 

Ben Blower put the case m his pocket, unlocked the door, and 
went out 

Clinch smiled and smoked A minute or two elapsed, then 
Ben entered the lO'-im again 

“ Thought you’d come back,” said Clinrh. 

“You’re about the coolest hand I know,” said Ben, 

“Am I ?" 

" Of course you are, now if it had been Aaron he’d have tried 
to grab It ” 

"Aaron will not giab, as you call it, for some considerable 
time.” 

“ Ain’t you sorry for him ? ” asked Ben. 

" No, it was entirely his own fault ” 

“ I wonder why he didn't give you away?’* 

“ Policy, he wanted a fnend when he came out,” 

You’ll help him of course ? ” 

Remains t6 be seen,” said Clinch 
“You’re a hard*hearted chap," said Bbn, 

** I have to be with such a set of duifers as I have round me.” 
" I'm no duffer, see that,” said Ben as he. opened the case and 
held it to the firelight. The gems sparkled and glittered, they 
were dazzling. Again Clinch's eyes glt^med as he exclaimed, 

" By jove, they're grand/' 



TJht Chance of a 

** ^Thought you’d Jike 'em/’ grinned Uen. 

“ Hand them over-” 

" Take a gooc^ look at 'em,”aaid Ben, passing tho case. ' 
Clinck examined the diamonds carefully, taking outi the 
hhcklace, brooch, and orpamept, weighing them in tus hand^ 
watching fhe flashes of flame fiom them as they reflected the 
light 

*• Well ? ” said Ben 

” They're genuine, no mistake about it, there'll be an outcry 
about this," 

“ I'll get rid of 'em at once,” said Ben. 

“ Where did you get them ^ ” 

” Handbag at the btatioii 1 watched hei all the time She 
ljut it in the carnage, a corridoi. I had a ticket No one saw 
me I wasn’t such a mug as to take the b,ig,'’ said Ben. 

“ You ojifned it ? ” 

“ Yes, I’ve got good keys " 

“ Was there anything cKe in ^ ” asked Clinch 
“ Iladn't much tune to look I saw a powder puff, a hand 
gla-.s, some handkerchiefs, a fluffy blue thing, and one or two 
inoii’ rases I left them" 

"Why?” 

“ To d\oid suspicion ” 

" Go on ’ 

" I waited until she got u\ the carnage 1 saw her open the 
bag ” 

” Good Lord ' ” 

"She fumbled about, but she didn’t miss this She was too 
bu‘!y ” 

" What about? ” 

“ She stood with her back to the dt oi, she was powdering her 
face—that was of mure importance than hci diamonds/’ said 
Ben 

" What fooh w'omen are,” said Clinch 

“Some of 'em/’ answeicd Btn, “theie's olheis as shaip as 
needles,” 

" As she opened the bag and did not miss them she’ll Ihmk 
they were stolen by someone in the train,” said klinch. 

" That’s so It’s a real safe job this ” 

“ They’re worth a couple of thousand,” said Clinch 
" Not to us,” said Ben. 

** Fifteen hundred to us ” 

“ I’ll try and get if^’’ s^id Ben 
" We deal on the usual terms,” said Clinch 
** No, this is an extra, I want a monkey,” 

** Five hundred," 

“ Yes* cash down,” 
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" <’an‘t said Clinch, 

“ Dv> you suppose I aiii always going to work fox nothing for 
you ^ ** asked Ben 

Clinch turhed sharply round and said) 

"You'll work for me on my own terms, I could aend you to 
join Aaion Moss to-monow " ’ 

" C ould you ? " said Ben " If I went you’d go with me " 
“Not at all I am Captain Francis C'lnc-h I should swear 
you were once in my employ in New Yoik and I discharged you 
for dishonesty More I should also sweai you pestered me ii> 
London and tiitd to bhickin.iil me . further I should give the 
Pinkerton people the fullest infoiinatHjn in vvnting about the 
L)alton murder," said Clinch cruelly 
Ben Blows,, shucied 

‘‘Come nearei the fire," ‘■aid Clinch, "it is cold’ 

“You’re a devil," said Ben 
“ As you please I want to be your fneud ’* 

“7hat Dalton business was an aendent, 3.0U know it." 

“ 1 know you shut Vied Dalton," said C Imrh quietly 
“ Curse you, I sav it was an accident ” 

“ It would be difficult for jun to piuve it I'll give jon time 
hundred and you hand me the jeweL" 

“ You’ll usk buying tliein youiself' " exclaimed Den 
The captain notldcd 
“ You don’t often do thii/’ said Ben, 

" I want them " 

“ Foi a lady ^ " 

“ No " 

“ It’s robbery," s,^id Ben “ Onl> thiee hundred " 

" Because it s robbery it is only w'oith that amount," 

“ Oh drop that, you know what I mean ” 

Someone tried the handle of the door Clinch slipped the 
case and jewels into his pocket and ^at clown. 

“ Open the door,” he said to Ben 
He did so, looking cautiously out, 

“ Oh It’s you 1" he exclaimed, as he admitted a man smaller 
than himself 

Clinch turned round 

“You here, Ash, what brings you to town? I thought you 
were at Woodcoie ” 

“ I was this morning," he said. 

“ Why are you here ?" 

“ I'm short of cash ” 

“You've come to the wiong place," said Clinch, 

“No I haven't They cleared me Out last night. There was 
Robson, and Banks, and one or two more playing at the Club, 
so 1 chipped iji," 
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IJanks^ whoS he ?'* a&ked Clinch. 

'■ Lord Lovett's man '* 

“ The Hoi?. Bob'4 father ? ” 

“The same" sat'd Ash "He was having a night ouC he 
does sometimes. He’s a pal of Robson's " 

*' Sit d5wn,’’ said Clinch “ I’ll think about it." 

Abel Ash was Clinch’s jockey. 


CHAPTER IV 

DIAMONIJS 

“WiiVT do >oLi know about these holies?" asked Clinch> 
handing the Nttheiby Hail catalogue to Ash 

" A good all round lot, no weeds , he minst be sorry to part 
with them, he’s not half a bad soit" 

Who ? ’ 

" Richard Hour las ” 

“He’s a fool, or he’d ne^ci ha\c got into such a hole," said 
Clinch 

'* Ouite right,'’ said TJeii, “he's an uninitigatcd a&s " 

" Ypu shut up," growled Ash, “what do you know about 
him ? It’s not likely he'd Lake notice of such a piece of patch- 
work’’ 

"That's one for >nui new suit," laughed Clinch “you’ll 
ha\e to chan<;c youi name to Joe il you wear clothes of so 
many colours " 

“ Which IS the pick of the lot asktd Clinch 
“The marc that beat us at Ncwunaiket, rrivie," said Ash 
‘Ha\e you any idea what the rescue is? " asked Clinch 
“No, but it IS pictty sure to be sLilf" 

“ Is it a forced sale ? ’’ asketl C liricli 

“Not exactly, but nearly so, he's been hard pressed I hear, 
and he won’t sell any land " 

“ Can't you mean , he’d part with it readily enough if he had 
a chance, land is nut much good in these days," said Clinch. 

“ Are you going to the sale?” a-jked Ash 
'■ Yes, I’m a buyei “ 

“ When do your horses go to Fred Lace at Woodcote?" 

“ The end of the week.” 

“ You like Lace ?" 

“ Mind he dcesi:^,’t have you, he's not particular," said Ash, 

“ He'll have *o get up early in the morning to have me,” said 
Clinch. 

' “ He always does,^ said the Jockey 
“ Don't you like him ? " asked Clinch. 
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“ tJo," 

“ Got any pahicular reason ?" 

lie’s tncd to put me away once or twice ” 

“ I see, 3 rou didn’t agiee with one of his horses I suppose/ 
said Clinch smiling 

" The brute wouldn’t gallop a yard,” ^aid AsK 
*' Old you wish him to do so ?" 

” You bet, I'd backed him ” 

That’s different ” 

” Lace swore 1 pulled him " 

“ What happened ? ” 

“ He had me up belore the stewards, but I got oul of it” 
"You'll h^ve to agree now he has my hoi&e^,” s-iid Clinch 
“That wii* be all right I shall iidc to your orders, not Ins 
X suppose you’ll let him umlei stand that 
"He understand, it aheady, he kiioAs 1 ahvajs £i,e iny 
jockey insti actions ” 

i\bel Ash gunned as he s.iid 

“Your instruction^ arc a tulle cinious sometimes, Captain ” 
Clinch ignored the icin.irk and aid, 

“ How much did you io''e hi't mgbt? ' 

“Fifty odd” 

“And you expect me to pay it^” 

“Yes, you can take it mb m uihci w ij-- ” 

You may be quite suie I shall do th.it. ch Tk n ? ’ 

“Not a doubt of it,” •■aid blouci ‘You alwajs get your 
own back, and a bit more’ 

“What will Lawson do after the salt ?” aAed Clinch 
“ He’ll be all right lie's got mmiey and horses of his ow'n ’ 

“ I wondei if he'd tram foi me,” said Clmcli, half to himself. 
Able Ash laughed as he said, 

“ Not much, you’re not Ins soit, he's as proud as a game 
cock ” 

Clinch was nettled at tins remark, but as usual did not betray 
his feelings. He hsd seen Mai Lawson on Woodcote Heath 
once or twice, but had not spoken to him, or been to his st.ibles 
“ Will you let me have the monej ? ' asked Ash 
“ Owe It them,” said Clinch 

“ Thht won’t do. Hobson’s a beggar to be paid, he never lets 
anyonw off” 

“I thought he liad the reputation of being generous,” said 
Clinch. 

“So he has, and he is, but lose money to^him ajid he’s as 
dose as Wax ” 

“ What about the other man ? ” 

Banks 

^^Yes.” 
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*' Oh Steve's* not a b<irl sort, I only owe him a tenner/' 

“ You say he’.s at Cottptone, Lord Lovett’s^ pUce ?' 

^*Hes the old fellowS man" 

*' T 1 **^vo^thy ? ” asiked Clinch. 

“ Yes, iJiere's no chance of anyone getting the blind side of 
Steve Banks " 

Ben Blower winked at the Cajjtain, who ignored it 
“ ril lend you the fifty , nnnd I'm to have it back/’ said 
Oinch 

“ You can take it out of the first win/' said Ash 
" Is Trixic better than my horse, the Broker ? ” asked Clinch 
'* Over a distance she may be, but there’s not much in it/’ 
sairl the jockey 

1 mean to buy that mare," said Llinch 
' If you do you’ll win tht Woodtotc Ciii> with htr. You'll 
have a sliong hand with Tuxie and the Brokci." 

“ Shall y ou be at the sale’ 

“Yes, Huic to/' sdul Ash 

When the jockey hfl, C attain (flinch said to Ben, 

" Luck the door and we'll settle your little affair ” 

He put the jewels on the table, and feasted his eyes on them 
greedily 

“ Be.auties, ain’t they > ” si.id Ben 
“ They aie peifect gem ^ of their sort " 

" Don’t keep ’em,’ said Ben, "diamonds aie unlucky.” 

" Three hundred is your ^haie," said <, luieh, going to his safe, 
''Here’s the moneys twenty pound notes, count them" 

Ben Blowet handled the crisp clean Bank of England paper, 
it rustled pleasantly between his hngeis He held one or two 
up to the light, the water mark showed plainly^ 

“Don't be afiaid, they arc genuine," said Chneh. 

“ Do you keep many of these about ^ ’’ asked Ben, 

“A fair amount in case I w inL tJjcm " 

Ben's eyes looked at the safe greedily. 

" There’s no chancv of your laying your hands on any,” said 
Clinch. “1 hat's a wonderful safe, it has a wonderful lock. 
Fits into that cabinet well An idea of niy own, looks like a 
centre cnpboaid, docs it not^ ” 

“ Ycb/’ bald Ben, ” Doesn’t look like a safe at all/’ 

“Precibcly, it is let in and painted the same colour,” &aid 
Clinch. 

Ben Blower departed with his money, leaving the jewels with 

the captain. 

Clinch gloa d ovei them, they weie beautiful gems of the fiiat 
w ater, and he had a good idea of their value He estimated tfrem 
at between four and five thousand pounds, so was satisfied wlm the 
amount he had paid Ben Blower. Clinch was passionately fond 
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of jewels* lie a fine coUectiot) stowed away in a safe piace^ 
and they had cost him vety Uttlc. Tb^ fascinated him, be only 
kept the best, the rest were disposed of by Blowei at a s^tifiee. 
These diamonds he intended keeping, thefr value would 
increase. He wondered why they were set m such n conamon 
pattern, he had seen several similar in design, none so pure 
He fingered them lovingly, the necklace was perfect, already he 
had raised his first estimate He wandereil who the lady was 
who carried such jewels in a hand-bag, with an ordinary lock, 
and who thought more of powdering hci face than of looking after 
her diamonds He had not long to w ait belore being enlightened 
Next morning the papers contained an account of the mys¬ 
terious disa,» learauce of the jewel',, with a full de‘cnption of 
them When Clinch saw the n.ime of the ownei he burst out 
laughing 

“'Ihc diamonds, estimated at five llT>ii'5and {uni'uls, are the 
property of Mrs He'en Tower-.court, sister of l^ord Lovett of 
CottstOne ” 

‘'What a joke,” lan^Jicd Clinch “I wonder what the 
Honourable Bob would say if he knrvv 1 was in jiossession of 
his aunt’s diamonds ” 

He read on 

“Mrs Povverscoiiit states the diamonds were safe in her 
handbag when the tiam started fioin King’s Cioss She had 
occasion to open it a few miiiutos belore the departuie time 
and did not mis-, the ca^e ” 

“Giddy old damsel," said Clinch “She omits to saj she 
took out her powder puff ind dabbed her wrinkled old face, she 
must be nearer sixty than fifty, fnvolouo old g’r] ” 

He continued reading 

"So far the police have obtained no clue as to the per- 
petUtor of the theft Mrs Powerscourt discoveied her loss soon 
after the tiain left Newcastle She at once communicated with 
the attendant on the car and a tboiough search was made 
Naturally when the news spiead there was. ron'iklerable conster¬ 
nation among the passengers , it was an unpleasant experience 
for them The police entertain the opinion that the case must 
have been stolen before the tram left King’s Cross, but Mrs 
PoweiscOurt scouts this idea ” » 

" Good old girl,” said Clinch " Cling to that ide^ 1 , my dear 
Sorry I can’t help you to recover your lost pi operty, rll take 
care of it for you, the diamonds, wilt be quite safe m here,” and 
he placed them m the cabinet, locking the safe door, 
ipkptam Clinch knevy the Honourable Bob Lovett and looked 
forward to meeting him and aympatbising with him on hi$ aunt’s 
loafA ^ 

Chdch' bad a good namk among the servanU who 
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came in coittact with him He gave very tjttie vi$s not 

exactlng^ his wants were easily attended to, 

A very nice ^ntleman ” sasd the maid. 

Alwayi good for a tip," said the ball porters. 

Gives me half a crown many a time," said the waiter* 

Told me the Broker would win at Newmarket, Trixie l«fat 
it and he paid the dollar I lost,” said another 
Had anyone ventuied to hint that Captain Clinch was a 
thicfi a receiver of «tolen goods, and probably worse, there would 
have been an indignant outcry against the monstrous libel. 

Clinch showed the iron band to men who weie in his powtt 
and did his bidding, but he tntd to impress favourably people 
with whom he came m contact, and succeeded in most casca 
It puzzled Clinch to discover what Dick Douglas’s real opinion 
of him was He had doubts atkjut Dick, fancied he suspected 
he was not all that he setmed Theie was something in Dick 
Douglas’s manner that chilled the Captain, consequently he was 
inclined to regard him as an enutny, or a man easily converted 
into one 

"I’ll pay him out for his haughty ways,” bethought "I'll 
buy th it inaie, and win the Woodcotc Cup with her—that will 
nlehim more than anything” 


CH.M^TER V 

AN tNOAC.I'MLNT 

Dx Lawson had a good ulea of her value, she knew slie was 
admired, that she deserved to bt, so—she was not conceited, but 
hei glass told her she was "ood-look'iig and she accepted the 
judgment She was soiry Dick Douglas had to sell his horses 
—at the same time she w as not ill pleased that he had come 
down a bit in the world, it placed ihem moie on a level, She 
loved him, she had found it out at last, and this made her more 
tesCived 

Mrs Edgar questioned the girl, giadually won her confidence^ 
and Di confessed she was very fond of Dick 

" Have you said anything to yotir father?” asked Mis Edgar. 
“No, I do not know how Mi Douglas feels towards me." 
said Di 

Mrn Edgar smiled, she bad no doubts on that head " Mat 
has a very exalted opinion of the Douglas family,” she said, 

*' I know that.” ^ 

“ The Lawso’t are as good as the Douglas’s/*’said Mrs Edgitr* 
“Outs is an old family,” was D/g remark, *‘but‘we art hardly 
m the same Society." 

'* You are fit for the beet Society/’ thought Mrs Edgar. 
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A couple of days before the sale was to take place Dick 
Douglas'came to Woodcotc He had made tip his mind<xbe 
loved Di, he would ask het to be his wife He had no doubt 
about gaming Mat’s consent ifshe gave bun a favourable answer. 
Money was scarce with him, but in a few yeais he hoped to be 
in a good position again, until that time anived he arid DI could 
live quietly at the Hall 

Chance favoured him ’ !Mat was out and he bdw Mrs Edgar 
“ Is Di in ? ” he asked 

She knew why he had come, she thought if he and Di came to 
an understanding tliCre would be very httle dilTiculty with Mat 
She is Shall I tell hci j ou aic here ? she said 
Do, please,” he answered, then loimmg a sudden resolution 
to enlist hir on his side, •^aid, " Mrs I'dgar, t love Di, I want to 
ask her to be mv wife, will \ou help me ? ” 

" I do not think you icquire am assist mcc from mi. so fai a^ 
Di IS concerned,” she said smiling 

“ You think she loves me^ ” ho askt J (Mg,..ilv 
“ 1 am sure I know the answer she will give j'ou My brother 
may be difficult to persu.'idc, he thinks so much of j'uur family, 
she said 

"That ought to make it casj’ for him to give his consent,” he 
said 

" You must hop''* for the best, I will tcH Di >oii are here,” she 
answered. 

Dick went into the toom and waited , in a few minutes Di 
came in look mg fic^h and happy—she was vciy pretty 
" My father is out,” she said by way of a lernark 
” So your aunt told me, but 1 want to see you, not him, at 
least not at present,” said Dick 

Di’s heart beat fast, she knew why he was heie 
" What do you want to see me foi ^" she asked 
" Can you not guess ? ” 

" No,” she answeied, avoiding his ardent ga/e 
" Di, we have known each other many years,” said Dick, "we 
liavc been good fiicnds always ” 

"Yes” 

"You are a woman now,we can no longer act as we have 
done ” 

" Why not ? ” 

" Because il is impossible for me to legard you any longer as 
a child I have watched you glow up, you are very beautiful, 
a rnost attractive woman ” 

She smiled at him as i-he said, 

“ And you are no longer a big bov 
" No, I am not I am several yeais your s^ioi ” 

"That doesn’t matter in the l^ast,” said Di naively 
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' ** I afn so glad. Di, I love you dearly, I want you to ^ oiy 
wife” said Dick, coming towards her, 

I am your ttainer^s daughtci,*' she said modestly* 

'* What difference does that make ? ” 

“ NonoAo me,” she said “ I was thinking of my father,” 

“ Give your consent, say you will be my wife, and I have no 
fear of being able to per-^uade him,” said Dick Will you be 
my wife ? ” 

He put his aim lound her, drawing her to himl She did 
not resist, she nestled against him, a happy look on her face, her 
eyes meeting his, her month close to liis 

He kissecl her belorc she gave her answer, it wa4 impossible 
to resist those rosy lips so near his 
“Oh Dick, I have loved you for ever so long," she said, "but 
I only found it out the other day ” 

“And now you have found it out will you have me^” he 
asked joyfuli}, sme of hei ans\\er 

“Yes, I will be jour wife,’’ she ‘laid in a cleai low voice. 

Again he sealed the, conliact with his lips, and they remained 
alont until Mis Edgai came in and said Mat had returned, 

“ Send him in hine,’ said Dick 
She hesitated a moment, then said 
“ It will be the best way,” and went out 
The door was opened and Mat Lawson came ni, looking fiom 
one to the other aii'ric'usly 

“We’ve settled it, Mat, with your peimission,” said Dick. 

“ I don’t understand,” he ansvveivd 

“I have asked Di to be tny wife and &he has consented; 
you’ll give her to me, won I jou, old fiicnd^ ’’ said Dick as he 
dtew Di gently to hunself 

“My daughter is not jour equal, Mr Richard,” said Mat 
“ She IS the equal of anjone, ’ said Dick proudly, as he stroked 
her hail What objections hdve j on to inc ? ” 

“None,” said Mat "as a man, but you are a Douglas, you 
ought to many in your own sphcie” 

“ If Di IS not in my sphere J don't Know who is," repfied Dick 
smiling, " we have been friends, companions, foi a long time, it 
would be ciucl to part us now ” 

“I do not wish to part you,” said Mat, "you can still be 
friends," r 

"We-have grown out of that,” answered Dick. "We love, 
each other—the days ol our old friendship are past, we must 
live m a closer relationship ” 

Mat looked dC Di and said. 

" Is this so, my girl ?" 

"Yes, father I love Dick, I have given my word that I will 
be his wife,” 
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Mat looked at her intently, he was losing .hU " little girl’* 
She would nevti be quite Ibc same to him again Was it tight 
to give his consent to this engagement? Would Dick Douglas 
make his girl happy? The> were a wild lot, Dick was the beat 
of them and he had gone the pice 
" Leave us alone, Di,’’ said Mat quietly, and she went out of 
the room. 

" Master Richaid, this i' <i serious mallei said Mat "1 love 
my girl belter than an>thing on cartn She is all I have You 
know whdt your family has been, you know what vou arc—can 
I trust my cirls happuicss in your 1 ecp,ng^ ” 

*' You have no cause to doubt me,’ said Dick quicUly 
Mat shu k his head as he said sadly, 

'‘The sale takes place at the Hall the day aftci to-morrow” 
‘ I see,” said Dick , “>ou think I am a •spendthrift, a gambler, 
that I am not fit to rnaiij a good gitl like Di You wrong me. 
Mat, I have been foolidi but I am not bad, I have done 
nothing that can injiiie Oi, nothing that can cause her pain or 
uneasiness I am not so v cll off I w as, but I mean to pull 
things together, and if jou gue l)i to mt, it imII help me, give 
me somethiiig to woik foi ” 

“ It IS not because ) oil hawc lost monc},”said Mat " That 
is nothing, I am no inonev-woishijipcr ‘ 

“ Tell me whwit you liaic .ig.iinst me? ” sa^d Dick 
“ Personally, nothing, but jour name is against j^nn ” 

“ Douglas,” said Dick smiling, "but thne maybe one good 
one m a generation, give me a chance " 

“The IJouglas’s liavc been dare devils, but thej have always 
been gentlemen,” said Mat 

“Ifybu knew how much I love Di >on would consent," said 
Dick 

" 1 have not said I will not consent,” said Mat. 

“Then you will f ’’ exclaimed Dick 
“ On one condition ” 

“ Nanie it" 

"That the maniage docs not take place under a ycai,” said 
Mat 

“ Why make that stipulation ? “ asked Dick 
“ I want to be sure, quite sure, you both mean it, that your 
love will last I want no maiiiage m haste to repent at leisure." 
‘•.Shall I call Di?” said Dtck 
“ What for ? ” 

" To tell her ” 

“ As you please.*' 

Dick opened die door, 

“Di,** he called. 

, She came quickl),' downst^ and into the'room* 
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Wc $h^ll li^e to Wdit twlvc months,” said Dick solcmiil> 
but With a pnetry look nii his face 

*' Father^ you aio good,’’ said iJi putting her arm round his 
neck and kissing him 

*' Twelve months is a long time/' said Dick ^ 

It wilt soon pass/’ said Mat, "the yeais quickly go by. 
You can wail, Di, wait and find out if your love is lasting ” 

" I shall not have to wait for that," said Di, " I know it is.” 
Dick gave her a grateful look and said, 

You hear that, I can say the same" 

"Twelve monthsaid Mat firmly , “it will accustom me to 
contemplate losing her ’’ 

" She Will not be fai aw ly at Netherby,” said Dick 
"Nctherby,” mutteicd Mat "My daughter mistress at .tlie 
Hall; It don’t seem quite light, Mr Richard, it don’t seem to 
ht in with things ” 

"Nonsense,” said Dick " Di will be the most charming 
hostess in the count) ’’ 

" What will Lord Lo' ett s ly ^ ‘ asked Mat, with a smile. 

" I don’t caie a i ip i.'Iiat ht saj s," laughed Dick 
" What will the Honourable Hub sa>, and your sister ? " said 
Mat 

1 " Bobby will say I'm a lucky chap, and Hetty will be very 

pleased to have such a pictty sister ” said Dick 
“ Well, if it's to be it must be," said Mat 
As he looked thiough the unitiow he caught sight of Jiin 
Ames, the Woodcotc jockey, in the yaid 
“ Poor Jim, he ll be cut up about it," thought Mat 


LIIAPTLR VI 

HAS 

Tun morning' uf the sale at Nctherby Ifall was bitterly cold, 
a thaw had set in, but there was a bitaig wind, and occasional 
falling of sleet 1 he mansion was old fashioned, one of its chief 
glories being the large entrance hall, big enough almost for the 
ground floui of an oidinary house fheie s\aG a Urge open ftrp 
place m which huge logs burned, diedding a warm glow around, 
very acceptable on this bleak day at the end of January A 
massive wide oak stiucase led to a spacious landing which ran 
around three parts (d the hall, and fiom which doors optiired 
mtd various looms The in.un cniiaiice ivas under this landing, 
also the windo**'s which opened into the spacious ground where' 
the sale was to be held 

There were bustle and noise already even at this early hour. 
The sale, despite the wcathei, drew a large crowd of buyers, fw. 
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<15 Abel Aab said, there were Very few weeds Ih the lets to be 
offered 

It was a pity to disperse the stud, but Diek Douglas had no 
option—^mofiey he must have, and this was the most convenient 
way of getting it; horses he could buy again, but not laftd near 
to Netheiby, 

He kept a cheerful face, it was of no use crying over spilt 
milk, otherwise lost money He walked about in a big top coat, 
leggings and riding breeches, a soft cap well down on bis head, 
his ears tingling in the sliaip air 

Most of the people knew him, although he did not recognise 
all who nodded to him 

Mark “ath, the auctioncci, came up to him with a brisk 
“Good morning. Mi Djugla^, bitteily cold, but that won’t keep 
them away, the> don’t often get a picked h't like this to bid at 
Theie’s not a bad one among them Hope you’ll soon get 
another stud together, sometimes a ch.in sweep changes the 
luck By the way what about tJu marc, 'luvic , any chance of 
your buying her in, or piaiong over the reserve befotehaiid? ” 

“I am afraid nut,” said Dick, '‘bul f should like to keep her 
-—she’s my favourite, f thought 1 sliould v.m the next Woodcote 
Cup with her ” 

“ And so y\»u would have, it’s a pity to loo‘ e licr’ 

“Can't be helped, thty had better .ill go?” said Dick, ‘‘but 
if some benevolent man offered me a couple of thousand 1 should 
not hesitate to claim her ” 

“Men with a couple of loose thousands la their pockets are 
rarei'*said Slcath, “but there’s no Veiling what may happen, 
anyway she’s low down in the list, number twenty one I think 
—something ma> turn up bcfoic then ” 

Mark Sleath was a local man, and hi, was pleased Dick 
Douglas had given him the sale, instead of handing it over to 
some more fashionabJc auctioueci - he had made up Ins mind 
he should not suffei for it 

Captain Clinch was an early arrival He met Dick Douglas 
as he left Sleath, and stood in his path Dick could not well 
avoid speaking to him, had he wished to do so, which he did not 
“ Sorry you have to sell out,” said Clinch “ Seems a pity to 
scatter such a lot of good ones abro<ad I'm here to buy; can 
you give me a hint or two that may be useful ? ” 

“1 fancy you know most of them," J>aid Dick "You have 
seen them tun '* 

“To my los8 once or twice. When your mate Triscie beat 
the Broker at Newmarket it gave me a knock. Good mate 
that” 

“ Yes, sihe is,** said Dick, “ I sliall be sorry to lose her,"^. 
t^Thdn why not keep J w® there is a rescive on hcfc.” 
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« i am afraid 0ial is. out of the question, 1 think liicy iviU all 
have to go " 

“ 1 mean to have that mare, she ought to win tlic Woodcote 
Cup tint year," said Chnch, 

On hearing thi*. Dick at once took a violent objection lb 
Trixie going into the posscsisioji of Clinch He disliked the man, 
mistrusted him, he hardly knew why, it was ore of those sudden 
antipathies sometnnes formed 

'* Here you arc, J-)ick, we've been looking for you, I took 
J?etty inside, she's pci i*)hcd, glad you’ve got a roaring fire in that 
big hall, it always reminds me ol the old bairacks, all room and 
no comfort," said Bob 1 ovetl 
I “ Not quite so bad as that," said Dick smiling 
( “Hallo, Clinch, you htic, coinc to buy the best of 'em cK?” 
^said Bob 

“ I shall probably get what I fau«,j, I generally do,’ said Clinch 
sharply, then added sarcastically 

‘‘ I hope your aunt has roL-fiveicd fiom the shock the loss of 
her jewels must have rau'icd her" 

"Bv gad she w\ts in an awful state about it, she is still, there's 
no trace of 'em t lever thap -stole them ’ 

" Very,” said C hnch "It was a sinail piece of work ” 

“You adiiurc that soiL of =martness? ” -said Dick 
“ I admire cleverne:;s no matter where it i. found,” said Clinch, 
“Sneaking theivts I call such fellowa,’’ said Bob “There’s 
'nothing dating about it, not like hou ic-breaking, or sticking up 
sit tram ” 

. “I had no idea they stuck up trams m this country,” said 
tiinch 

“ But they do m youis," said Bob. 

1 Clinch started 

“ My country ! ” he i-aitl 

“Yes, America, I take it you came fioin tl ere by your speech, 
^Iso your manners," said Bob 

Clinch scowled at him and walked away. 

" Do you think he is an Ameiican ^" asked Dick, 

“ I’m sure he is, I hate 'em,” said Bob. 

" Not all of them ?" 

Oh no, but all his das* ? " 

" He says he’s going to buy Tnxie,” said Dick 
"Confoft.d his impudence, you’ll not let him?” ■aid Bob. 

“ How can I prevent him ? ” 

“■Wisii I could help you, Dick, upon my word I do, but I'tn 
hwhiily hard up You know what the governor is when he tprns 
she screw on, well he's gpt it down tight this time. My siUow’ 
^uce is six months overdue, it's seyious ” said Bob 
Dick laughed, Bobby was always in financial difficulties, 
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according to hi$ showing. “ I'll take the will for the deed/* be, 
said. ^ ‘ 

Inside the Hall, Betty Douglas was talking to Di and jirs' 
Edgar, she was to be tnarned to the Honourable Bob in the 
spring She was vety fond of Bobby, but did not look forwajfd 
to living at Cottstone with Lord Lovett with mucfi pleasure. 
However the old lord was fond of her, and she might be able to 
smooth Bobby b palli for him 

Mrs Edgai had just uifoiined her that Di was engaged to 
Dick, she had not had an opjiortmiity of doing so as she was 
in town at the time, and had only come down that morning 
with Bobby, who was danemg attendance upon her during the 
season 

Betty kissed Di iondly and s.ud, 

“ I am so glad, I have i.eeii it cooiiiig, 1 am suic Dick will be 
happy with >ou. and make >ou happy ” 

"We are not to be mauied foi Inehe months," said Di, 

father will not allovv il ’ 

"Peihaps It IS just .13 well," said Betty "1 shall be at 
Cottstone long before then, Bobby ant! 1 aie to li\e theie, 3 'ou 
know; I only hope Lord Lovett will get nd cl liis gout befoie 
we take up our quarters " 

“ I am afraid that is too iimcli to expect," said Di laughing 

Mat Lawson came into Iht Hail, followed by Joe Robson, a 
leviathan bookmaker, and a special adnincr ol Mis Ldgar's 

Robson was a tall, stronq, lathei good looking man who had 
made a name, and a fortune, ui the iing by honourable dealing 
That Joe Robson's woid was as good as his bond svas well 
known, and young plungers, with aristuciatic names, and big 
bank balances, always patioiu'-cd him when they fancied there 
was a good thing on It was so nriuch more convenient to have 
the lot on in a lump with Joe than to make many wageis With 
smaller men If Joe Robson paid, he expected to be paid, and 
he had a rooted objection to gning tunc, except to certain 
favoured customers 

Mrs Edgar was well aware of Joe Robson’s intentions 
regarding herself. So was Mat, and he had a stiong liking 
for the bookmaker, and his abrupt, dowmiight ways Di often 
chaffed h^r aunt about him, and so did Betty Douglas, who 
loved to draw him out 

Joe Robson's brother ringmen would have been highly 
amused bad they seen how bashful he became in Mrs. Edgar’s 
presence; tlte big man, who had held lus own in many a hard 
tilt, virps only too eager to be at hei beck and call. 

" Everybody that’s worth knowing in the racing world seems 
to be here/’ said Mat. 

I am so sorry you are losing the horses,'* said Betty 
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not on tny account Tm soiry, but on Mr Kicbard's^^ ^td 

SUt. 

They then spoke about Ox's engagement, and she Joined thetn. 
" Are ywj he^e as a buyer, Mr Robson," asked Mrs Ed^r, 
“Yes, at least I don’t know. If you will tell me whidh to 
buy ril hjve it, no matter what it costs,” he said. 

" I will not give you any hints in that direction, but you may 
be of some service to me later on,” she said. 

“ In what way ? ” a^ked Jue eagerly 
“ All m good time, will you help me if I ask you ?" 

“ 1 will do anything for joii, you know it,” said Joe. 

Dick Douglas cainc into the hall with Bob, and nodded to 
Joe Robson, then spoke earnestly to Mat 

“ So L liiich IS going to buy the mare,” said Mat. 

" He says so ' 

" Td lather any other man get hei, I don’t like him, I’m suie 
he's a bad lot, not what he pictcnds to he The men he has 
about him, Abel Ash, his jockey, and that fellow Blower, are no 
good," said Mat 

” I wish I could save tl e maie flora the general wreck," said 
Dick, “ but I don’t set, how iL is to be done" 

“I’ll think It ovci,” said Mat "Wc had better wait until 
altci luncheon to see if anything turns up” 

"And if nothing tuins up>” diked Dick 
“ T hive an idea, I’ll let vou know lalci on It’s novel, and 
risky, but it can be done, Trixie r such a cpiiet marc,” said Mat 
half to himself 

'* What’s that got to do with it ^ ” askt d Dirk, surprised 
The sound of the auctioneer’s voice was heard as the«door 
opened, 

“ The sale is commencing,” said Bob, and they all went out 
With the exception of the ladies Betty opened the window, so 
that they could he^^i and see all that uent on 
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“WHERi.'S TKIMF?” 

Bidding was brisk, the first lot brought a bundled guineas, 
Dick thought the colt well sold, he was the worst of the bunch.^ 
Sleath had an insinuating way, he belauded the hoi^es, and was 
loath to let the hammer fall at what he considered a low prke. 

” YOu made no mistake when you decided to put Sleath in 
the box,*^ said Bob " He's a rattling good salesman." 

They stood together watching the lots knocked down. Clitidi 
was on the opposite side of the ring, Bsn Blower, in his new itidt, 
close to Um. Abel Ash was not far away' neac to him stood 
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Jim Ames, looking on vyith a sorrowful face-he had ridden all 
the winners and regretted their loss 

** You look like a mute at a funeral,” said Af>h 
“ Wouldn't you feel it if Clinch sold off his lot? ” asked Jim 
Not a hit," If plied Ash “ There’s no sentiment about the 
Captain , lacing with liim, like everything tlse, meai^Ts making 
money ” 

" lie’s had Ins share of luck ^ ” said Jim 
“ Win or lose he’^. generally on the light -ide nhen his hoiscs 
run," said Ash 

So far Cliiuli had inads no bul, when the hmeheon houi 
arrived he was not a buyci He intended waiting until Trixie 
was put n*), if he got her at a reasonable figuie he might buy 
one or tvmore The luncheon was hold in the laige dining 
hall, the long tabic was crowded, there weic very few people 
outside 

Mat Lawson looked at Iiiml id hci stall, he, was lunnnating 
over a scheme he had in Ins mind 

“Don’t see w'hat they can do," liC IhoughL “ If the niaie'j 
missing she can't be put up " 

“ No chance of keeping hn. Mat," '’.ud l>ick a*' he came up 
“ Iheic IS, a good diance," W’as Ihf uncxjicctcd leply 
“ What IS It f ” asked Dick 

" Sleath can’t put he up if she is not to bt found ” 

Dick stared at him 

' Not to be found ' ’’ he L^ claimed “ What do you mean ? ” 
" Hide hci,' said Mat 

Dick shook luj head as he said “ That’s not to be thought of" 
“ Why not ^ " 

*‘\Ve can't hide liei Ihuv can wi get lici away’ Everyone 
knows she’s here,” said Dick 

"There’s no one about, if I led her lound the back then 
biought her into the hall, we could smuggle hci aw’ay in one of 
the rooms," said Mat “ Siie’s as quu t as a baby, she’ll let >ou 
do anything ivith hei , 1 believe slic’d go up the hall stairs if 
you Iw her " 

Dick laughed as he said, " I daresay she would ” 

" Go into the Hall, lock the front dooi, I’ll biing her in at the 
side entrance Ee quick, thcie is no time to lose, let us act first 
and think how to get out of the tioublc aflei ’’ 

Mut spoke so earnestly, aiul at once went to bridle the marc, 
that Dick had no option bm to do as the tramei asked 

He went into the hall, shut the door and locked it, ll>en 
clqse4 the window looking on to the sale iing, and pulled down 
the blind ' 

What's all this fbi ? " a&ked Kob, " why have you tocked 
us in?*' 
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The ^others looked on m surprise^ Joe Robson was in the 
lunehepn roofn. 

' The side dOor was opened and Mat came in leading Tiixiei 
** No' one has seen her," he said 
Wheie are we to hide her ?" asked Dick 
What»are you going to do with her ?" asked Betty. 

“ Hide her until the sale is over," said Mat. 

“ Stealing your ovm marc," laughed Bob 
“ Rescuing her from the clutches of Clinch," said Dick, “ had 
he not made up his mmd to buy her Vd have let her go " 

The noise outside proclaimed that Sleath had resumed the 
sale 

" Lot 20 ," he called, and described it 
As he did so theie was a knock at the door 
“ Where are we to put hei ? " said Dick excitedly, 

'* Which is your bedroom ?" asked Mat 
“ That," said Dick, poiutinji to a room at the end of the 
landing 

"bee if she’ll follow you up the slans tf you lead her," said 
Mat " I’ll go behind her, huny up, take the bridle ” 

" She’ll never do it,” said Bob, e\cn more excited than Dick. 
The knocking at the door continued 
*' All leave the room except >on,’’ said Mat to his sister 
They passed through into the dining hall, and Mrs Edgar 
locked the door 

Dick took Frixic by the biidle and led her to the stalls, tlien 
going up a couple of steps pulled at the icins, Mat put his band 
on hci quarters and pushed htr Irixie put one foot on the 
stairs, Dick went highei , aftu a moment’s hesitation she 
followed him 

"Splendid," said Mat, as she reached the landing without a 
mishap 

Dick led her into his bedroom at the far end. Mat followed 
As he did so he said to his sibtcr, " In a couple of minutes open 
the door ’’ 

“ Pull the mattress off the bed," said Mat, taking the bridle 
fiom Dick 

He did so, and Mat led the mare on to it 
" If she stamps it will make no noise," he said “ Wc'H stay 
here until the coast’s clear " 

a risky game we are playing," said Dick, half inclined 
to lai^b at the novelty of the situation 
” Hush," said Mat, “She’ll be opening the door" 

"No one wi*’ hear us in the hall,” said Dick, “the walls and 
the door are massive, no sound comes in here." 

Mra Edgar waited until all was safe, then opened the 'door, 
and Captain Clinch entered the hall. 
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a brief mofflent they looked at each other. Edgar 
was too astonished to speak. Was this some horrible^visiort ? 
Was she suddenly beieft of her senses? She grasped the 
situation, tfcmb’ea m every lunb, lici face blanched, W eyes 
had a fnghtened look in them 

Captain Clinch staggered back, quickly lecovered hraself, and 
looked at hei uith a sardonic smile 

Mis Edgai was fate to face with the man of all others she 
most dieaded As she still looked at Inni the whole of hei 
terrible life in New Yoik tame vividly before her mind, in ten 
seconds she felt she had lived as many j^cais 

Tt was Fiaiicis Fdgai who faced her in the hall, 

‘'You here'” she gaspi d, when she ieco\eicd hei speech 
'■ You» ” 

“Yes it’s me,” sa. ’ Chnch haislilv, then he realised his 
danger Stepping forwairt he took hei Iw the wrist, then •ooked 
round the hall-thcic was no one pic sent, here was his 
opportunity, but tlicic was not a moment to be lost, no telling 
how soon someone would ajipcai on the scent 

“Listen to me,” he said quickly, in a thicatcinng lone "I 
am Captain Francis Clinch Ycai undcrstpnd If you say one 
word, give a hint as to who, and what 1 am, I'll expose you 
I'll tell the whole company that )Ou lutd under my' protection 
in New Yoik before your lunbaud died, that you wete living 
with me for mouths aftci Ins death us my ^'ife ” 

She shuddeied 

“ You w'lU not do that,” she said in a faint voice 

“ I will, and more I’ll sav you poisoned y'oiir husband, that 
I knew of it, that you did it to come to me,” said Clinch 
savagely 

“ You dare not,” she whispered as she looked fearfully 
around, and glanced at the room above, in w'hich the mate was 
concealed 

“ I dare do anything to retain the position I have gained here 
—in England,' he said 

She knew of vi hat he was callable It flashed over her in a 
moment what would be the effeet of such a disclosuie Her 
brother Mat, what would he think, what would ]>i, Betty, Bob, 
Dick, Joe Robson, all of them think if he made this awful charge 
against her? She could not face it, it^was a he, a wicked 
devilish he, and she could not stand against it, Piotcst as she 
might apjiearancts w'cie against hci, thrio was just sufficient 
truth in his accusation to colout the he, she had been under 
his Toof, been protecte d by him, but not as he said^ until she 
found him out . 

“ Will you be silent?” he said, squce;:ing hei prrtst until it 
hurt her. 
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•' I must.'* she said. 

"You have chosen well If you keep silent, so will 1, if you 
'!peak I will ruin you," he said 

" I will not speak,” she said in an agitated voice. “You are 
safe so far aa I am concerned " 

He knew she dare not betray him, the result to her would be 
disastrous. 

He dropped her wrist and as he did so Joe Robson and three 
or four people came in at the door The bpokmaker looked at 
Mis Edgar, he was surprised at the change in her She might 
have seen a ghost 

” Is an> thing the mattci?” he asked, and unable to answer 
him, she shook her head 

” The mare’s gone, Trixie,” said (linch *' I asked her if she 
knew about It. She is much upset, naturally Where is the 
mare?" he asked in a loud angij voice 

The clamoi outside increased “XVhere’s Trixie, where's the 
mare ?” was shouted by a do/en voices 

" Where is Mr Douglas ? ’’ said Slealb, entering the hall—he 
was as much in the dark as anyone 
Mrs Edgar shook hei head, but did not speak 
“This IS a scijous matter," he said ‘‘The mare has 
disappeared " 

“Search for her,” said Clirirh angrily ‘'Blow'ci, where aie 
you ? " 

“ Here," said Ren, sidling up to him 

“ Look all round the place foi Trixie and Dick Douglas, they 
have gone together ’’ 

“Doyou mean to insinuate Mr Douglas has taken the mare 
away?" drawled Bob in his laziest tones. 

“ lie’s bolted with her,” said Clinch 
“ He’s no horse thief," said Bob mtaniiigly 

“D-n you," roared Clinch, as he rushed out of the hall 

" I’ll find hei She shall be put up, or I’ll make it hot for him ” 
“ This IS a serious matter,” said Sleath 
" Wait a bit, go on with the other lots,” said Bob “ Pacify 
them, Sleath Use youi eloquence Tell ’em Trixie will be put 
up later on, tell ’em what you like You’re a friend of Mr 
Douglas’s, he wants the mare if he can One good turn deserves 
aiiotW; “he gave you the sale, didn’t he ? ” 

" He did, sir, and by jove I'll see him through," said Sleath, 
ai he went out to face the crowd 
Betty went up to Bob, placed her hand on hhi arm, looked up 
into his face and said 

You did that remarkably well, Bobby, you’re a dear/* 


B 
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I 

CHAPTER VI11 

A nUNDLE OF NOTES 

The sale proceeded, Sleath quietened the crowd by tolling them 
the mare would be put up for sale later in the day. , 

" Where is she ? ” asked Clinch, who refused to be silent. 
Sleath took no notice of him, but went on with bis work. 
This angeied Clinch still more, he became convinced the 
auctioneer was a party to the spiriting away of the mare High 
and low Ben Blower searched, so did Abel Ash, Clinch 
wandered all over the place. 

When the hall was empty, Dick and Mat came downstairs 
“Will she be all right up there? ” asked Dick, 

“Safe and well-hii’’cn," said Mat, smiling, I am rather 
enjoying this " 

■‘There'll be trouble over it" 

“I don’t see how ilieie can be, at any rate the maic''? gone 
Perhaps you’ll get the teseive, the amount, befoie the iJ.iy's out” 
■ Not likelj," said Dick “Who will lend me a couple of 
thousand ? ” 

" I would if I had the rea(l> money,” said Mat 
Dick knew this was true and judged Mat was not well off, 
probably he had been hard bit by the stable losses last year, the 
trainer was fond of a fluttet 

They remained in the hall listening to the bids, the door was 
open, they liad a good view All wm'i bustle and animation, 
people passed to and fro constantly 

“Clinch IS searching liigh .ind low foi you, and heie you arc,” 
said Jim Ames, as he saw Dick inside the dooiway 
“ I have been heic a long time,” said Dick smiling, 

Jim came di-se to him and said in a whisper 
“ W here’s the marc ?" 

“Never mind, Jim, you’ll know all about it latci on,” said 
Dick. 

The hammer fell on the last lot, the auctioneer left the box 
and Clinch demanded that the mare should be put up, or the 
reserve price paid down for her by Dick Douglas 
While the argument was going on outside Mrs Edgar was in 
earncs>t conversation with Joe Robson in the hall. They had 
been talking foi some time, she was evidently explaining .some¬ 
thing to him and the bookmakers face showed nereahised the 
humorous side of her remark 

“ ydu'II let mb have the money, Joe —mean Mr Robsdn,” 
she said with a bright smile that Captivated him. She was still 
suffering from thb shock caused by her unexjpected meeting with 
Clinch, but she bore up bravely, concealing her feelings 
“ I wish you’d always call me Joe,” he said 
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“ Perhaps I may some day, Uve m hope,*’ she aifswered 
“Two thousand, you say ? ” said Joe. 

“ Yes, mind I only want yon to lend it me*' 

“We'll say nothing about that. I stuffed a lot of hundred 
pound notes into my pocket tins moining 1 came prepared to 
buy somethfng," he said 
“ And you nave not, it is my fault ” 

“ No indeed, I'd much sooner talk to you than bid.’* 

He was counting out the notes and she said, 

“ Do not let anyone see you give them to me ” 

He rolled them in a bundle, slipped them into her hand, saying, 
“ There's twenty of them Will that be sufficient 
‘Yes, you can't think how I thank you, if ever I tan do 
anything foi you I will ” 

“ You can make me the happiest man alive." said Joe 
Captain Clinch caught sight of Dick Douglas and rushed into 
the hall, followed by Slealh and several moie 
“ Where’s the mare ? ’’ asked Clinch savagely, 

Dick took no notice of him 

“I demand that the marc Piixie shall be put up for sale, 
whether she is produced or not,” he said. 

“ I cannot sell her if she is not to be found,” said Sleath. 

“ It's a swindle,” said Clinch ” She’s been taken away by 
someone, he knows where she is,” pointing at Dick 

Airs Edgai beckoned to Di, Joe Robson was with her, and the 
three stood in the background talking earnestly From time to 
time Mrs Edgar glanced at Clinch, the mere presence of the 
man terrified her 

Joe Robson's occupation made liim an cs.ccllent shrewd judge 
of men and women, he saw IMrs Edgar’s face, noted the changes 
in it, watched her furtive looks at (flinch, and wondered if the 
captain was the cause of her uneasiness, if so lie might be of 
service to her in anothei way this time, he intended to wait 
and see how things developed 

Captain Clinch was a cool hand, if he lost his temper foi a 
moment he quickly recovered it. He felt this time he had right 
on his side, it was a new experience, the ma^e ought not to have 
been removed He admired the cleverness with which it had 
been done, wondered whether Dick oi Mat was responsible for 
it, or both. 

He know Sleath was in an awkurard position, so appealed to 
him, 

Tho auctioneer had no wish to oblige Clinch at the expense 
of Dick Douglas, but he knew the mare ought to have been 
submitted. 

Crossing over to Pick, he said, 

“ Don’t you think 1 had better put her up ? ” 

■f . 
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" No,” said Dick "Let things go'on as they are for a time.” 
fThe delay irritated Ciirch, again he asked Dick where the 
nj'ire was 

'‘You take it for granted I took her out of her stall,” said Dick 
“ Of course you did, who else would ? ” 

“ You are mistaken, I did not,” said Dick 

*' But you know where she is I’ll bet,” said Clinch-. 

“The mare’s gone and you can't buy her,” said Dick> 

Clinch turned to the auctioneer and said, 

“ If he does not produce the reserve price m ten minutes u ill 
you put hef up? How much is it?” 

"Two thousand,” said Sleath 
Clinch laughed as he said sarcastically, 

"And will none -f his anstociatic fiiends lend him such a 
paltiy sum?” 

“ I think the amount ought to be paid,” said Sleath. 

Clinch wailed, if the mare was put up she might not bring 
that amount, she was woith it, but .as she was missing she might 
be knocked down for a much smaller sum—he had no intent'on 
of giving more than he could help 

Dick Douglas looked [dtioinv, he saw no way out of the 
difficulty 

" The lime has gune, can you put up ihc money ^ ” said Clinch 
" No 

"Then I demand that tlu man. Tiixic be sold If 1 buy her 
I'll find her, I’ll take that rnk willingly Theie's no one to 
help him, no one to produce thi cash,' laughed Clinch 
At this moment Di came fotward 

"You are mistaken,” she said, "the money is iead> to be 
produced ” 

They all stated at hv.r in ama^enicnl She made a charming 
picture, liei face glowed with evcitement and happiness—even 
Clinch was momentarily overcome Jim Ames looked on 
curiously He was \li) fond of Di, had hopes m that direction 
He did not know she was engaged to Dick, lie had not heard 
of It What was she going to do ^ Had she the money ? 

This thought caused him some uneasiness He knew Dick 
Douglas and she were great friends, he also knew it W'as im¬ 
probable that Lawson would sanction any stronger tie between 
tlicm. Up to now he fancied the trainer favoured his chance. 
" That's a likely tale,” said Clinch " Who has the money ? ” 
" I have,” said Di, flourishing the bundle of notes given her 
b> Mrs Edgar, who had received them from Joe SRobSon.. ' * 
"Here they are,” she said, handing them to Dick. "Take 
them and pay for the mare ” 

Dick Douglas wsfs amaaed and well he might be Where bad 
Di got the money from ? Could he accept it from her ? 
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site saw hu> hesitation and 'laid tn a low voice, 

'' What 11^ mine is yours Dick Take It, you must.” 

" T cannot/' he said, “ it v^ould not be right " 

"Then 1 shall take the matter into my hands,*' she said 
"Here arc two thousand pounds in, notes, ]\Ir Slcath, the 
mare Tniti® is Mi Douglas’s property at tne reserve price ” 

" Quite correct,” said Slcath, looking at hci adrairiDgly, and 
taking the money 

The hall was full of people, when tho}- realised what Di 
Lawson had done a cheer broke ironi them—the merit of har 
action was fully recognised 

Mat could not inakL it out W'hcre had Di obtained two 
thousand pounds ^ Captain Clinch was defeated, there was no 
chance of obtaining pos .esMon of friMC 
So he made the liest of it and went awa), but he vowed he 
would be even wnth Diek Duuijlas foi thl^, and >wore to hmisclf 
ho should not win the W'oodcotc Cuji with her 

"That's what he did it for," bethought " I wonder where 
he hid hci—precious cLvei ui'ywuy. I’d like to find out, just 
Iriuii curjoiit> " 

Dii-k waited until he had an opportunity of speaking to Di 
aloni., then said, " ilow can T ever repay you, Di ^ You can’t 
think how I wanted to kt.ep TriMe.'’ 

" t know," she ^aid, " and 1 am so glad it is all light You 
must not ask me wditic 1 got the moiKy from, that li a secret’* 
" But you'll tell me sohIl dav '* ’’ he sjiJ 
"When we are married.'’ aiiswcud Di with a merry laugh. 

It Was more difficult to de.^l with Mat insisted when 
they arrived honie upon being toM who gave Di the money 
At last, under a picdgi of seerecy, Mis Logai explained that 
Joe Robson advanced tJie money to her and she had given it 
to Di in order that she might do Dick a good turn 
"So it was Joe Rob on," said Mat, then added, " I always 
knew Jod was a downright r^ood sort " 


chapter IX 

"WHAr IS IT?" 

FitED I*ACE was glad to have Captain Clinch's horses In hts 
stable. Me had suffered from lack of patrons , owners declined 
to take the ri^ks he ran, with or without their consent^ and 
removed their horses 

Clinch had no desure to live m sUeh a quwt place as Woodcote, 
but he took rooms m tlw village, and came there the week after 
lus horses arrived. . 

One of the first animals he saw on the Heath was Trixie, 
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looking in fine healthy condition, a model thoroughbred mare 
How he wished he had bten able to secure her St the sale 
He wa-i very bitter about it His horse, the Broker, Was being 
specially trained with a view to winning the Woodcote Cup 
Had he bten the ownti of Tiixie the race would ^ave been a 
ceitainty for him, and he could have organised one of the nice 
little " ramps ” for which he was lamous Clinch had no idea 
of honour, on the turf or off, nor did he put sport before pn>fit 
Racing was inertly a game at which he hoped to make money 
by fair means or foul He i\as one of those men who bring 
discredit on sport for which innocent people suffer His 
putation on the turf was alr».ad> well known, and thete wcie* 
many men who prophesied that he w(‘UlJ get into tiouble 
before long When was made jiublie that Fred Late was to 
have his horses, and -vbtl Ash continue to ride for him, some 
desperate things weit lookt d fnrwaid to 

lace was a clever mm, an t'.cilknt judgf, and might hate 
been almost at the top of his profession, if not quite, had he 
gone straight He knew the Ihokcr wai a good horse , a trial 
soon coniinced him he had nitdi no mislakc 

" If we could only get rid of ln\ie,” he said to Clinch, “the 
Cup would be a good thing ” 

'* I was swindled out of the mare,” said ( imch, angrily. 

“Thej. managed thit bn of business wi U," said l.,ace “Id 
not have givt'ti old Mat cicdi*^ for it I wonder wheic they put 
her, they had no time to take her fir Bc'^ides, one of my lads 
says he saw her not half an-hour after the sale closed ” 

“ Where did he see her ^ ” asked Clinch 
“ Being led back to her box by one of the lads ” 

Woodcote Heath was an enormous stretch of land, undulating, 
With splendid gallops Mat I^awson w orked his horses on one side, 
Fred Late on the opposite—they seldnni saw much of each other. 

Captain Clinch at once set about securing some popularity 
in Woodcote Alost of the houses in the surrounding country 
were owned by rich men of good families, and Clinch knew 
there was very little ehaiici of obtaining an entrance to any of 
them , he therefort wasted nothing in the .attempt hut spent 
his time and money in making acquaintance wifh the race set. 
This was not difficult for, despite his bad character he had a 
pleasant, insinuating, somcivhat supeiior manner which im¬ 
pressed many people 

Mrs Doubleday, of Acacia Villa, where the Captain had 
room^, thought him a very nice gentleman, after she had known 
him twenty-four hours Her daughter Lottie of the same 
opinion; she was a pretty, mqUisitiVe, rather cheeky^ and 
showy girl of twenty, who wore gay clottes, and enorlnou» 
hats quite out of keeping with her station in 
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Cfinch took the trouble to try and please Mrs Doubleday 
Probably her daughter had soniething to do with this , he was 
not likely to overlook any chance he mi^ht have of .fascinating 
her * 

Bert Blowier came to Woodcote and called at Acacia Villa, 
but was notPallowed to remain there, much to his disgust 
“ There’s no room,” said Clinch " You can go to the ' Black 
Horse/ it IS far more Suitable for you ” 

‘ But there is a room vacant here,” remonstrated Ben. 

“ I say there is not, that is sufficicnl," said Clinch 
Blower grumbled, but obeyed as usual, it was useless trying 
to argue with the Captain 

“I have a most impoitant matter to discuss with you,” said 
Clinch, “ Come to-night and bring Ash with you '' 

" Name the time,” said Ben, “and ue’ll be heic ” 

“ Nine o'clock, we go to bed eaily,” said Clinch 
" Wonder what he’s up to ? ” said Ashf when Ben told him 
about the appointment 

“You never can tell,” said Blowei. “ He’s a vciy mysterious 
customer “ 

“ You knew iiira m New York, did ^ ou not ? ” asked Ash. 

“ Yes, for.several yeais, we've been pals for a long time," said 
Ben 

'* You mean you've been his lackej^ for years ’’ 

‘ Nothing of the 1 ind," said Ben indignantly, “he keeps 
nothing from me, we aie on a most Inendly fooling' 

“All 1 can iuy is it didn't look like it when I saw you at 
Savoy Mansions the other dav,” said Ash 

Punctually at nine they arrived at Acacia Villa, Captam 
Clinch had a little surpnst. jm pared for them in the sliaiie of 
a good supper and some choice wine 

Ben smacked his lips and his wolhsh eyes gleamed as he saw 
the table spread with good thing:, 

“ He's got something big on, going to this o\pcrise,” thought 
Ben 

By the time the meal was ovei Blower and Ash were in a 
very good humour, they had “done themselves well/' and felt 
a comfortable glow of satislaction and pleasure stealing over 
them. 

Clinch eyed them steadil> He had a daring proposal to 
make, one fraught with considerable risk, but possible of ac¬ 
complishment if skilfully and secretly earned out. Would they 
be equal to the task, rise to the occasion ? Ben Blower had 
ploity of audacity and Ash was no coward, be had proved this, 
but they had never beert engaged in anything quite so hazardotts 
us the plot he was about to disclose, 

** Trixie's doing said Clmeh. 



40 The Chance of a Lifetime 

i 

*' splendidly," said Asb, pity you missed her.’ 

"So I think.” 

Bootitut mare," said Ben solemnly 
“ Will she beat the Broker in the Cup ?" asked Clinch. 

"I shouldn^ like to have much on >ours against her," said 
Ash * 

“ Then you considci her better than the Bi okcr ’* said Clinch. 
" lie's a good hoise, but she’s an exceptional marc, Wh/ 
aieyou so anxious to win the Woodcote Cup when you could 
pick up a big handicap v\ith him •'" a^ked Ash. 

"For reasons of my own " 

"Its throiAing away a big chance," said the jockey, shaking 
his head 

Clinch in a rash • loment had made several heavy wagera 
that he'd win the W oi..f]cotc (. up . this w as one of his reasons foi 
wishing to puichasc I'ri'.ic at the sale It was at the Atlas 
Club and Joe Robion^and one oi two mme had taken advantage 
of his boasting to draw him into making thiee or four big 
wagers Itwai an nnppjlant matter foi him to win this cup, 
it meant a loss of some IhuusaiiJs if ht fulal—many times had 
he cursed his lashness, also the men who had drawn him on 
"You must understand that it means thousands of pounds to 
me if I win the Cup," said Clinch, " then you will comprehend 
why I make a rathei daring and (iangeious proposal to you ” 
Ben Blower stiaightened himself m lus chair, lit another cigar, 
helped himself to spirits, and ^aid, 

" Let’a hcai what you intend doing The biggci the risk the 
moie the plundci " 

" You shall both be well paid if the Bioker wing the Cup,” 
said Clinch 

" Does the scheme depend on that ^" asked Ash 
" Yes, the Brokci must win " 

"Then I expect it's sometlinig to do with Trixie," said the 
jockey 

"It has. Do yi u think there’s a chance of getting at Jim 
Ames?" asked Clinch 
" No," said Ash decidedly 

" Why not, most jockev s can be bought," sneered Clinch 
Abel Ash moved uneasily in his chair, then said angrily, 
" You've no cause to say that, jockeys are as straight as other 
folks” 

"Don’t get angr)’,” said Clinch, "the remark did not apply 
to you." 

"Ofcourse not," said Bon, " Abel never did a wrong thing 
in his life " 

" Shut up/’ said Abel “ Wc’ie not sneak thieves anyway," 
Who'S a thief," roared Ben, rising from hia chair, 
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*' Keep quiet, you fools/' said CUnch angrily* “ I dij3n’t 
bring you here tx> quarrel. I have an idea Ames can be got at; 
if no^ we must try my other scheme " 

“ that ? Let's hear it," said A^h 

" We mifst get hold of the mare somehow. Dick Douglas 
sneaked her away from the sale, we must get her away from 
Lawson " 

Ben and Abel looked at one another, then the latter said, 

“ You mean, steal the mare " 

“Take her away and hide her until the race is over,” said 
Clinch 

“ Not actually keep her ? ” said Ash 
" No, return her alter the Broker has won " 

“Where can you put hci, even if wc get her?” said Ben, 
“leave that to me, I know the \cry place for her,” said 
Clinch, “ whcie they would never find her ” 

“ It will be impossible to get hei away,” said Ash 
“Not so difficult as yuu think/' said Clinch, who went oh to 
explain how it could be chjne This took a coiisideiable tuna, 
and both Ben and Abel said thpie u'as too much risk attaching 
to it 

“ Think how well j'ou will be paid when the Broker wins," 
said Clinch 

“How much ^” asked Ben 

“Five hundred each, and Abel another hundied foi riding the 
winner” 

“ It atl depends on the Broker, T don t like that,'' said Ben. 
“But thcic’s nothing to beat him with Tiixic out of the way," 
said Clinch, "ask Abel if llicre is ” 

“ It ought to be a cert,’’ said Abel I'm willing to risk being 
5 aid in that way " 

“ Try Amts first,” said Clinch 

"Does he know Lawson'^ girl js engaged to Dick Douglas?” 
“I expect he’s discovcicd that before now/' said Al)cl, 

“Then he'll not be very friendly towards him,” said Clinch 
“ 1^0, 1 don’t suppose he will,” said Abel “ I’ve got an¬ 
other idea, it might gue Jim a chance of winning the girl after 
all." 

“ What is it? " asked Clinch, 


CHAFTER X 
.•srEDS or DISCORD 

It was not long before Jim Ames heard of Di’s engagement to 
Dick Dou^as, and although he half expected it the news came 
upon him Qke a thunderclap. 
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Mat Lawson netted a chance in him, Jim went about his 
Axork in a half-hearted wa/, and the trainer was sorry for hiiti) 
He Was aware of his affection for Di and had it not been for 
Dick Douglas standing m the way, he would have had no 
objection to Jim being his son-in-law * 

" What’s the matter, Jim?” asked Mat kindly, "you look a 
bit crestfallen, not so hriglit and cheerful as usual ” 

“ I'm all right,” said Jim,“feel a bit hipped, that's all ” 

Di was of course aware that Jim Ames was fond other She 
liked him, but her heart was given to Dick Douglas Und there 
was an end of it She had no desire to avoid Jim, on the 
contrary she nished stdl to be his friend 
Abel Ash frequent! met Jim in Woodcotc Soon after his 
conversation with Chech he met Jim and proceeded to put in 
action the plan he mentioned at Acacia Villa After a brief 
conversation Abel 'aid, 

"I suppose you know Miss T^awson is engaged to Mr 
Douglas ” 

‘‘Yes, I know ” said Jim griiflly 

“ Thought ).ou v'ere a bit sweet in tiiat quarter,” said Abel 
“And supposing T was whats that to <lo with anyone?” 
snapped Jim 

"She’d better have had you than him, Jim, shell never be 
happy,” said Abel 

“Why not-* He’s i "ond srit” >aid Jim 
"In his wav no doubt, but it's nut the way to make a woman 
happy,” said Ash '' flu l^ouglas’s arc a wild lot, and he's as 
fond of the women as any of them ever were ” 

“ How do you know ’ ” asked Jim suspiciously. 

'' As far as knowing, there's not much to go on,” said Abel, 
" but a fellow can't help see mg things ” 

“ What do you mean ? What have you seen ? ” asked Jim 
"Mrs Edgar’s a fine handsome woman, on the right side as 
regards years,” said Asli 
"Well,” said Jim 

" They're often in town togetbci, travel by the same train, in 
the same carnage, not so long ago they were away for a night, 
came back next daj' I wouldn’t say there's anything wrong, 
I’d not like to say it, but it looks bad, wonder old Mat doesn't 
speak to her about it,” said Abel 
” What rot you talk,” said Jim, 

“Rot or not, if I were in love with a girl I'd try and get 
her, she ought to know about it ’* 

" Who ? ” 

Miss Lawson ** 

"You donT suppose I'd give her ft hint about such- Silly 
scandftl?” 
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“ No, of Course not, but still she ought to knovbr. Why not 
tdl Mat?" 

Jim Ames laughed as he said, " Much notice he’d take of it" 

“ It'll be .common talk before long and then she'll'hear of it," 
said Abel ^ 

Jim left him and Ash thought " He’ll brood over that, he'll 
tell her if he gets half a chance, then the fat will be In the fire 
It’s surprising what a fellow will do when he's m love, shouldn’t 
wonder if he throws Douglas over at the last moment, he might 
do It if Clinch woiks lus cards right ’’ 

As Jim Ames passed the station the London train stopped, 
and he saw Dick Douglas and Mrs Edgar get into the same 
compartment, naturally he thought of what Abel Ash had said. 

Dick frequently went up to town and Mrs Edgar, as Mat’s 
housekeeper, did must of the sliopping in London—they often 
met and travelled togetbei Dick was nothing loath to have 
such a blight companion, and Mrs Edgar liked to talk to him 
about Di 

Jim walkrd on, pondeiing ovci what Abel Ash had said, 
and as he entered the gates he met Di 

He had only spoken to her once or twice since he hcaid of 
her engagement, it had not been mentioned between them. 
She looked radiantly happy Jim felt a sudden pang of 
jealousy, he loved her deeply, why shouhj he not try and win 
her back ^ She had been fond of him, they had always been 
good fi lends 

Since her engagement Di had been paiticulaily soft-hearted 
where Jim was concerned She thought of her own great 
happiness and wondered how she would have felt had Dick 
made his choice elsewheie 5Hie smiled kindly at him, sym¬ 
pathy in her eyes—he looked into her face and hoped Perhaps 
she had heard sornclhing abuut Dick Douglas, her father might 
have urged hei to reconsider, it was no light thing for her to 
ally herself with one of that family Had he but known how 
hopeless his case was he might have rested satisfied, if not con¬ 
tented, but he was in the daik 

'There was no one about, the place for the moment seemed 
deserted. 

He came close to her, his face showing his agitation 

*' Is it true you are engaged to Mr Douglas ? ” he asked. 

‘‘Ves, Jim, are you not glad of my good foitune?" She 
would put it to him in that way 

Any good fortune that may befall you I am glad of, but is 
this good fortune t" Bf asked 

“ Of cooise It is," said Di, “ I could not have better." 

"They aie a strange family," said Jim 

"Yon ought to know he is one of the best of men,*' taid Di, 
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“To a marij yes/’ said Jim. 

“ And to a woman/’ she said quickly, 

“ I don’t know, it may not be so ? “ 

“Jim, I expected you to act differently, to congratulate me, 
she said , 

“ How can I do that when I lose the girl I love, sec her 
claimed by another? I have loved you a very long tiRie, I 
shall love you always/' said Jim, pathos in his voice; “ Is it a 
light thing to lose the one you love best of all?" 

"No," said Di, “it IS not, Jim, 1 am very sorry, very sorry 
indeed." 

“You are?" he asked quickl>. 

" Yes " 

" Do you tiust hiP,'" asked Jim 
" ’Mr Douglas ^ ’’ 

" Yes," 

She smiled confidently .as ilie said, 

“ Of course 1 do ' 

'• Have you noticed anytlimg?asUd Jim 
" No, what do you mean ?' 

“ I saw Mr Douglas and Mrs Edg.ar going up to town as I 
came past the station " 

“ Well! " exclaimed Di, surprised 
“They are often in town at the same time" 

Still Di did not sec the diiit of his moaning 
“ My aunt goes to buy for the house," biie bdid 
“ But they nearly always go the same day, and return the 
same day , it is not right now he is engaged to you, people will 
ulk " 

" How can you be so absurd'" said Di “ M> aunt, and 
Dick," slie laughed at tlie meic idea 
“ She is a very handsome woman/’ said Jim, 

" If you say another word about it 1 will not speak to you 
again," said Di sharply 

"T only mentioned what I heaid; I don’t attach much, 
importance to it, but he ought to be careful now he has you," 
said Jim, 

“ Never mention Ibis to me again/’ said Di, emphatically 
When Mrs Edgar returned from London that night Di said in 
indifferent tones, 

“Had you any company going or returning?” 

“ The best of company/’ said Mrs Edgar, “ guess," 

" Mr Robson/’ said Di, 

“ No indeed," said Mrs Edgar, 

" Steve Bank ’’ 

“No.-" 

" Give it tip."' 
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‘Mf Doujjlas Do you knowj Dij he talked about you 
nearly all the time Did your ears barn ’" 

" No, at least I don't remember Dick often travels with you f " 
" Yes, I always like his company, he is amusing, also in¬ 
structive, and attentive—because I arn your aunt,*" said Mr* 
Ldgar, smilmg 

Di said nothing more', but Jim’b hint was not forgotten, 
although she dismissed it from her nund as ridiculous 

Next dav Clinch met Jim Ames in the street and asked him in to 
Acacia Villa to have a glass of wine The jockey had never 
had much to do with Clinch, had not ridden any ot his horses 
Clinch broached the subject of Di’s engagement to Dick and 
■•aid, •' T thought you were first favourite there ” 

" I fancied I had a chance/' said Jnii, " but I got done " 

" A bit mean of Douglas to steal your girl, he might have 
I >okcd elsewhere/’ said Clinch 
‘ 1 wish he had ” 

“ Why not pay him out ^ ” said Clinch, 

“ I’m not likely to have i chance ’’ 

‘ Vlcnty jf you 11 only take them, 1 know one good one ” 

‘‘ l>o you ^ ” 

"Yes, I •"Upjiose you 11 be engaged to rule Tri\ic in the 
\\ oodcote Cup ?" 

" Yes ” 

" Throw him over at the last moment," said Clinch 
" I'd never do a nasty thing like that/' said Jini 
"You have no occasion to be particular about him, he's 
robbed you of your girl " 

" He'd easily find another jockey for her,” said Jiin 
“ But not one wno knows the marc as well as you ' 

" Perhaps not ” 

" She’d run a better race for you than anyone ? " 

“ I think so " 

"Look here,” said Clinch, with a show of confidence, “ I 
&tand to Win a lot of money ovt r thf Broker; if he wins I'll 
treat you liberally *' 

" What do you call liberally asked Jim 
" A couple of hundred to nothing," said Clinch 
" I shall not do anything in that line/' sairl Jim " I've aUvay s 
gone straight" 

" I don't ask you to do anything wrong," said Clinch, “ I am 
showing you how to get even with Douglas " 

" It vinll have to be in some other way," said Jim. 

As he walked home he thought over Captain Clinch's iiug- 
gestions , like Di he tried to dismiss what he had heaid from his 
mind but tlje words “ I am showing you how to get even with 
Dougla&Z’ rang in hit. ears 
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CHAPTER XI 
A ('URIOUS WAG HR 

Bob LoVEtT and Douglas ^^crc married quietly> and after 
a tour in the South of England «ent to Cottsfone. 

Lord Lovett behaved well on tlioir arrival—he kissed Betty, 
and said he v^as delighted his son had chosen her For a few 
,Weeks everything went well, but towards the end of that time 
Bob and his fathei had disputes, chiefly about money matters 
Betty’s advice wai '‘Don’t worry him,” but Bob did not 
always act upon it llis lather promned him an allowance ot 
three thousand a year, but neglected to pay regularly Bob 
remonstrated, and f ord Lovett raged at his ingratitude* 

At last Botty toi matters into her own hands She spoke* 
to 1 Old Lovett, sail' sh( could do with l«*ss monc> if he tound 
it meonvemenl to al'ow them >-0 muih 
. “ I never said it was ineonvcnunt ” said Lord Lovc'tt 

“Bob complained of being sliuil, so 1 took it fur gianted,” 
she said 

“I jiromised him tin to thousand a }car and he shall have 
it,” said Lord Lovett, “ but I will not be bothered over it, I 
hate worry " 

In due course Bob rim^wed his ehdiue and praised Betty for 
her tact 

Since the sale Dick Douglas had lived quietly at Ncthetby, 
ndiiig over most days to ^to Di IL was veiy fond of her and 
Wished hi3 itiarri igc was not to be delayed Bob was often at 
Netherby, he had, at Betty s mitigation, offered Togo halves 
with Dick m his hoiscs if ho would buy a couple more to lead 
Trixie in her Cup woik 

“ Mat has nothing good enough," said Bob, .V and as you’ve 
got to beat the Broker no mistake must be made ’ 

“Leave it all to Mat, he s not likely to make mistakes,“said Dick 
As the days went lapidly by, Captain Clinch became more 
anxious to carry out his scheme. Jim Ames showed no sign of 
doing a& he wished, so iheie was nothing for it but to try and 
secure the marc before the date of the Woodcote fixture, This 
was more difficulty than Clinch anticipated, it had been, up to 
now, impossible to get any knowledge of the piemises 
Mat Lawson'-s horse and stables were not easy of access to 
strangers, 

At last Clinch dctcriiiined to take a step which might give 
bm what he required Although not on friendly terms with 
Pick Douglas and knowing very little of Mat Lawson there waa 
no reason why he should not call and ask to look over the 
stables. This was often done, and Mat would hardly like to 
efuse his request. 
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Clinch had been prowling round the premises, so had Bon 
Blower, and they discovered it would be usoless to attempt to 
obtain possession of Tnxie unlesb they had a duplicate key of 
the gate Ben Blower was an expert in duplicating keys, the 
difficulty was how to get at it Although there was ample 
time before^the races, Captain Clinch wished to obtain a duplicate 
so that no time need be lost later on. 

With this end m view, he, in company with Ben Blower and 
Ash, watched each morning lor a favourable lime to pay a visit 
to Mat's stables 

“ Far better go there when he’s out," said Ben. “ The head 
lad will show us round ” 

He met Clinch on the heath one morning and said that Mat 
r.awson had gone awa> by tram 

“ Then we had belter try it on al once,” said Clinch, and 
hxed a time 

\Lcompanicd bj. Ikn I’lowei iiiid \^h ht went to Mat 
Lavi'.on’s knttriiig the >aid thej- found Jim Amos there, 
he was surprised to see them, and hn suspieions were aioused 
•It once, after what Clinch had -.aid to him 

" (lood dltcinoon, Jim , Is Mi Lawson in ^ " asked Clinch 
■' No ’’ 

"That's a pit> , I wanted to ask a favour of him, but you’ll do” 
"What is it?” 

" I w'ant to have a look round I’m thinking of making 
some alterations for L ace at his place and thought I might get 
a wrinkle that would be useful ” 

Jim looked at Blower and Ash Clinch said, 

" 1 hey ^an wait here until wc return ” 

"I see no harm m it,” said Jnn , at the same time he deter- 
m(*’ed not to allow him to entei Tri\u’s box 

Clinch looked at Blower signific iiitly as he walked away 
With Jira Ames. 

'* Now’s our time,” said Ben, when they were out of sight 
The key was in the gate on the inside Ash pulled it out 
and banded it to Ben who had a box in his hand containing 
some soft yellow substance He placed the key flat on tlic 
smooth suifacc, shut the lid, and put it in his pocket where he 
kept It for a few minutes Looking cautiously round he 
opened the lid again, took the key out, saw there was a correct 
impression, and handed it to Ash who put it m the lock again, 
"It’s no good stopping here,” said Ben, "we liavc all we 
require; he’ll think we’ve got what's wanted and cleared out" 
Ash had no desiie to remain, so they left 
When Clinch came tjack with Jim he looked round, then said, 
“ Tired of waiting, I suppose,” and wondered if they had 
taken an impression of the key. 
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“ Which is Tnxtc’s box ? ” asked Clinch. 

' yThis,** iaid Jim, pointing to the one opposite the entrance 
to Mat's cottage 

“An awkward place to get at without being seen,” thought 
Chheh. 

“ May I have a look at hei ^ ” he asked 
“ The box is locked and I have not the key, it is in the house” 
*' Can’t yon get it ? ” 

“ I am not going to ask for it, Mat would not like anyone to 
see the mare during his absence " 

“ Where's the haim in it? " a'iked Clinch 
“ It’s against the rules ” 

“Mat would show her to me if he were here," said Clinch 
As they were talk g Mat Lawson came into the yard and 
was soon after followcl by Uick Dougkis, Bob and his wife, and 
Joe Robson They weie much suipiised at finding Clinch with 
Jim Ames 

"I came to look at ^our stables," said Clinch, and explained 
the reason 

“ You are quite welcome to take any hints/’ said Mat 
“I asked Jim to show me lri\ie but he said this could not 
be done in your absence ’’ 

“ Quite right, that is so,” said Mat 
“Will you let me look at her?" asked Clinch 
“Mr Douglas being present yuu had better ask him/’ said 
Mat 

Di came out of the house and was talking to Dick Mrs 
Edgar, who accompanied hei, spoke to Joe Robson 
“ Shall I let him see hci ?'' said Dick to Di 
“I think I should, it might be tlie means of promoting a 
better teelmg between jou," she answered 

“ Perhaps Mat will have her brought out, then we can all see 
her,” said Dick. 

“ Thanks," said Clinch, “ I have nevci had a good look at her 
since the sale ” 

Mat gave orders to the head lad and Tiixie was biought out. 

“ She’s a beauty, a real gem,” said Joe Robson 
*' Looks gland,” said Bob 

Clinch eyed the mare critically, he was near the box and 
went inside “So this is where she is housed, nice and 
comfortable, not much fcsi of anyone getting in here without 
your permission,”' he said, a j he examined the lock, which could 
be opened by pulling back the handle on the inside, but outside 
there was merely the key hole. 

Clinch took everything in at a glance, also the movable glass 
ventilator above the upper pait of the door 
“Theie’s iwt much tear of anyone prowling around here at 
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night, when the big gate is locked,” said Mat “ At the same time 
there’s nothing like being secure, and Tnxie is safely housed." 

“ That’s the mare that is going to beat the Bioker on Cup 
day,” said Joe. 

Captain Chnoh smiled, as he looked tound, and said, “ No 
doubt ygu all think so ’ 

” I have an idea she’ll win easily,” said Bob 

“ I hope so,” said Di 

Mat said she had an excellent chance 

“ What do you think, Mi Douglas ^ ” asked Clinch 

" I fancy she will win ” 

” That IS why you weie so anxious to secure her at the sale , 
It was well stage managed, her disapjicarance—not many 
auctioneers would ha\e alluvied it ” 

" I suppose you itally intended buying hci ? ” said Dick 
"Of coutse 1 (lid, with the. IJiokei and jour marc in my stable 
the resblt would have been bejond doubt, as it is 1 think the 
Broker will win ’ 

” T don’t,” said Dick “ So ecitain am I that tins is the 
chance of a lifetime, that T itniiejou all to Nethciby Hall to 
dnnk ray health, and the man’s, out of the Gold Cup, the night 
dflei the race ” 

" Counting yoLii chickens bd jic they aie hatched,” said Joe 
Robson 

" There’s man> a slip, twixt the cup and the lip,” said Clinch 
Dick w'as on his m>_tllc, he would have no doubts cast on the 
mare’s ability to win 

“ 1 am willing to wagei she wins tin Woodcote Cup and that 
w'c dunk e>ut of it at Nctheibj the m^ht after,’' said Dick 
'* How much foi ? ” asked t, linch 
“ Any reasonable amount,” said Dick 

‘5 Five thousand ^ ” said Clinch 1 hcv all looked at Dick, it was 
a large amount and hi had \ ei \ little money, it least in haid cash 
” Yes, five tliuusand if vou hi c ” said Dick 
" rii take that,’ said Ciimh t.iking out hiN book “Let me 
see, we had better be exact, it is lalhcr a cuiious wager. Will 
you write it down, Kobson ? ” 

Joe piepared to do jO 

" Mr Douglas bets me five thousand pounds level that Trixie 
wins the Woudeote Cup, and that we all dunk out of the gold 
cup the next night at Nctherby Hall,” said Clinch “ I think 
that IS the wager ” 

" It's curious,” said Joe, “ but of course if Tnxie wins there’ll 
be no difficulty about the other part.” 

“None at all,” Sa.d Dick, "I merely want to secure your 
presence at Nctherby to paiticipale in my victory,” 

“You've not won yet,” said Clinch with a cuiuius Atmle. 
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CHAPTER XII 

JOE ROBbON CONSULXrn 

Trixie’s trial took place on the heath when Mat Lawson had 
the good fortune to secure the loan of a couple of genuine 
perfoioiers to test her merits, She came out of the Ordeal with 
flying colours and Dick Douglas became more enthusiastic than 
ever about her chance 

Since Clinch's visit to the stables Mrs ltdgar had puzzled her 
mind as to his reason for calling It was not to trap Dick into 
a wager, that was made on the spin of the moment, nor was it, 
as he bad stated, because Lare wished to make improvements 
on hib stables—she had found out that no such alterations were 
contemplated Then, vas some roguery aloot, she was sure, 
but what was it? Ihrt Clinch wonKl make a daring attempt to 
take Trixic away nevci t ntered licr head, it was too improbable 
She knew him to be capable of almost any crime and this made 
hei anxiou^. 

From Joe Robson she Itamed that Clinch stood to win a 
large Slim on the Brokei , the bookm iker told her he thought 
some of them would have to look shaip aftei their money if the 
hoibC lost Ihen th<.ie was the five thousand wager with UicK, 
he would^strain every nerve to win it, would have no sciuplc 
in adopting any underhand method to stcuie his end She 
vvondeied what he said to Jim ^mes dining the time they weic 
together She gucsseil Jiin was much cut up ovei Di's engage¬ 
ment, that he must rcgaid Dick Douglas m the light of a 
supplanter. Jim had always been honest, ridden straight, and 
had a good name m the profession She could not consult 
Mat, explain her tears to him, because if < Imch heard of it, he 
would bring the most terrible charges against her His threat 
hung over her, blighting her life, she smiled and appeared 
cheerful, but was sad at heart bhc wished she had not entered 
into the compact, it would have been better to expose him when 
they met at Ncthcrby, ti Listing to her innocence to clear her name. 
She knew how the innocent suffer be< ause she had exjierienced It 
To be in the powei of such a man was unbearable, yet she dare 
not face a scandal So fai Clinch had made no use of hU power, 
but he would if it served his pm pose He avoided hot, for which 
she was thankful, but how long would it last ? 

She wotked upon hei feais until she became nervous, Tlie 
keen eyes of Joe Robson detected it, he was anxious about her 
At the sale he noticed her lightened look in Clinch’s direction, 
and became convinced they had met before He trusted her 
entirely; Clinch lie regarded as an unpuncipled man. If he 
could only help her how glad he would be. With some such 
intention In bis mind he went down to Woodepte. 
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Mat was always glad to see him and have a chat; Joe had 
' wotked some clever commissions for the stable it was not 
easy to catch Mrs Edgar alone, she avoided hirti, or he thought 
$ 0 , but he waited his opportunity, and Di came to his assistance 
"Do you wish to sec* my aunt alone'*” asked Di, who 
noticed nis maneeinics 

"That's what I ha\c been t'ving to do ever since I came 
down,'* said Joe ruefully 

“Come uith me,” said I)i, and he followed her 
" There she is, at the bottom of the garden, now’s youi 
chance” 

" I’ll take It,” said Jol, stnding away 

" What a good fellou he is,” thought Di, " and how fond of 
her ” 

The gaiden wa-, at the rc ii of tlic hoii'^e, ,i, quiet spot MiS 
Edgar saw him coming, theio uas no uay of avoiding him, nor 
did she wish to do so at that moment 

Joe Robson had a sUudj manner that impUntcd confidence, 
anil she fell sale in hi^ lompam -l^i^ m cmccl to slueld hci 

His bashfulncss inadi, her smile it wa-. a compliment to her 
womanhood fit haidlv laiLU ho\i to bigin, lie was nut a good 
hand at fencing, he took tbni'js uilh a insii 

*' Mrs Edgar, what is tlu matti r rtith you ? " he blurted out, 
'*) ou have not been y oui icM foi some inac, > on arc nervous " 

" What inalvCi j.on think sn ? ' 

"Your mannci, jnm face- don’t Ihiiik me impcitinent, f 
haie watched joii, been a!i\ioii> about ).ou ' 

This solicitude wa-s eonifoitiri':;, but she date not confide in 
him How she wished it viie pt,ssible, but there was the 
shadow of Clinch in the ba< 1 g’-ound 
" May I say something ? ” asked Joe 
“ You gennallj' do ” 

“I mean someihiivg that I have thought might concern you, 
tlic cause of >otu ncvtiLisiiLs ^ ” he said 

"I am not nervous, at le^iSt not m<'ic than usual,'* she 
remonstrated. 

He shook his head, he did not accept the denial 
" Has Clinch anything to do with it ^ ” he a^ked 
He saw her start, and thought unutterable things about the 
man 

She looked at him in a half frightened way as she denied it 
“Pardon my asking,’’ he said, "but I should be sorry for 
anyone, man or woman, who was under his thumb." 

"You do not ins'’ uate 1 am m that unfortunate position?” 
she asked. 

“No, of course not, it's my stupid way of putting things. 
You know I am your friend, that you can trust me ? ” 
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“ Oh ycSf I <»in sUjtt of it *’ 

** If at any time you wish to tell me anything, ask my help, 
will you ^ 

“ Yes.” 

** That's right I can keep mv tongue still ’* 

She was on the point of telling him her fears aboul Clinch 
but hesitated—after all there might be nothing in it, he might 
have no evil design against Trixie or Jim Ames Perhaps she 
migtit^mention her fears about Jim, he might reassure her. 

“ VVhat do you think of Jun Ames ^ ” she asked. 

" I like him, he's straight 

“You know he was very much in love vvith Di, is so still," 
she said 

”1 am not surpiuco, ut T did not know " 

"Do you think he would do Mi Douglas a bad turn?” 
she asked 

** Because he has '/in Di ^ ” 

Yes ” 

Joe thought for a monie'it, then said, 

“ It might influence him ” 

"So much dejiends on liivie winning the Cup that I am 
anxious, that is the reason I mentioned it" 

*‘ I do not think anyone cm get at Tnii/ said Joe 
" Not even il he wished to !•’. luvcnged on Dick ’ ” 

" No, he would not do it m that wav " 

'• f am very glad to hear you sa> so " 

They walked along the path, at llie turn joc stopped 
" Mrs Edgar,” he said, "you know how 1 admne and esteem 
you, how 1 love you I am a phun blunt man, but I would 
make you a good husband, will >ou have me ? ” 

Placing her hand on his aim ';hc said, 

“ Do not ask me for an answer, 1 cannot marry again, at least 
not yet” 

" But if you could would vou have me ' " he asked. 

" I think so, mind I am not quite sure ” 

" Why cannot you marry ? ” 

“ That IS my secret foi the pu^^ciit, some day yo'i may know 
it Is youi faith in me very great ? ” 

"It is” 

“ Would you behove in me if you heard anything com¬ 
promising, any scandal about me ? ” 

He iaugbisd as he said, " 1 am not likely to be tested in that 
way, under any circumstances I would implicitly trust yoo ” 

She thanked him and he said, " You’ll think over vybat 1 
have t>aid, if you can see your way to make me happy give me 
a chance/' 

!' ril consider it,” she said, smiling. v 
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Joe Robson returned to town elated, he had never got so far 
with her before, he considered he had a very fair chance. 

At the Atlas Club he met Clinch 
“ Been down to Woodcotc lately ? ” asked the Captain. 

" Just returned from thne " 

" See Ae mare ? ” 

" No.'* 

“ The Broker won his ttial,” -said Clinch. 

“ So I heatd ’’ 

“ And he'll win the Cup if he luns up to it." 

“ That’s a mattei of opinion," said Joe 

" I believe Dick Douglas sa> s it’s the chance of A, lifetime," 
said Clinch ' 

“ And so it IS, I np\ci was moie confident of anything" 

“ Will you back the maic against my horse ? ’’ 

“ I have done so ” 

“ But will you do it again ? " 

“ Ves, how much ?" 

“ A thousand lev cl ’’ 

“ That the Broker beats Til\ic’” 

"Yes ” 

" I'll accept that/’ sud Joe, wonde'ing if he w'oulcl be paid if 
he won 

The Woodcote Cup sjdom c.ansed much speculation before the 
tlay of the lace, but, on this occasion, it was an exception, for 
Captain Clinch had backed his horse heavily to beat the mare. ^ 
Joe Robson wondtu d what made him so certain of winning, 
it was strange he did not wait fm a handicap where the odds 
would be liberal The more he thought about it the stranger 
it became unless Clinch had some'bmg up bis sleeve Had he 
got at Jim Ames ? Mrs Edgar seemed to think Jim was 
wavering, but Joe did not doubt him, I’l had every faith in 
th,e jockey. 

If it was not Jim what was if Clinch w.is not likely to get 
at the maie, that was too ri^’ky. 

He spoke to two oi tlitce fiiciids about Clinch and his 
wagers, asking what they thought. fhe general opinion 
appear^ to be that Clinch had a "down" on Dick Douglas 
for spiriting the marc away at the'sale 
"He means making him pay heavily if he can," said one. 
"But be is not the man to throw a large sum of money 
away and it seems to me that’s what he doing," said Joa 
" Perhaps he really^ thinks the Broker is better than Trixie ? ” 
" Well he IS not. Mat I-aw'son is confident the mare will 
win," said Joe 

Clinch arrived at his rooms he found Ben Blower 
waiting for him.' 
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*' Anythitijf fresh ? ” as>lced Clinch 
“Yes, let s go inside," 

They entered the room and Ben said, 

“I’ve seen Ash to-day ** 

“Well?" 

“ He thinks he's got hold of Jim Arac'-—he and Douglas had 
a few words about the girl and Jim losciited his high handed 
o'anner ” 

“ Good," said Clinch “but it will not he so ^.afe as kidnapping 
Trixie ’’ 

“ You mean tiying thit? ' 

“Yes ’’ 

“ When ? ” 

“ The end of the w'el \\r -hail want A h, he’s small and 
light, he’ll be iisctu' to riiop in itlt and opiu the dooi,” said 
Clinch 


( IIAPI CR AT 11 

IKM' I I) 

SilOKTl-^t" after inulni'dit i lihcli shpped quietl) out of Acacia 
Villa and walked i i|)i<llj towaids the heath He took a 
roundabout waj, avoiding t’’i’ m nn thoronghiaie, he had no 
wish to be seen IIis mcniinf'it> utio lautious, but Iheie was 
no one about, and when he icjch^ d thi heath he stood listening, 
hearing no sound but the w c,(.sninal bark ot a dog m the stillness 
of the night 

He struck off m the direction of Mat T aw son’s A clump of 
bushes stood about a mile fiom tlic tiainer’s bousc, ihe oidy 
break in the landscape By the faint light of the rising moon 
he distinguished tlie outluic and went towards it He gave 
a low whistle and there was an answciiiu'- sound 

“ They're there," he thought, " we have no time to lose " 

A head apjjcaicd c^ut of the clump, it was Ben Blower, 
ciouching beside lum was Abel Ajb, who alieady repented 
being in such a situation 

“ You, Captain ^ ’’ asked lilowt i 
“ Yes, come along, hutry up, have you got the key ? “ 

“Yes” 

“ I don’t half like this job,’’ said Abel, as they walked rapidly 
along. 

“You've got to go thioiigh with it whether you like it or not," 
said Clinch 

Can’t I go back ? ” 

“ No ” 

«What’s to hinder me >" ' ^ 

Jf you back down HI make it hot foi you/’ said Clinch 
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“ Don’t rile him,” whispered Ben, " it’s not safe, you don’t 
know him as well as 1 do.” 

Abel slouched along*, unwillingly, he was afraid of Clinch, 
who knew loo much about him 

They i^ent round to the right, appro.ichtng the trainer’s house 
under cover of the high wall 
Clinch held up his hcitid and they slopped. 

" What IS it ? ” a&ked lien 

” T thought 1 heard soincom moving about on the other side” 
bald Clinch 

“ Nut hkdy dl this time,” said Ben 
“ Anyhow we’ll make sure , come hen*, Abel ” 

The jockey appioached, and Llmch told Ben to bend down, 
then he lifted Ash on to his bai k 

'Now raise yourself slonly and he can stand on your 
shoulders,” said I hneh 

The jockey did so aiui could )usL scr om'i the wall, he looked 
carel^lly round the yaitl 

“’thcic’s no one about,’ lie whispctcd is he slipped down. 
They walked i.ipidly Uk ( ntranee gales * 

Ben Blower had the key icady iiid lumblcd with the lock 
“ Won't it fil^ ’ asked Chm h impatiently 
Ben pushed it half Wr^y m when it stud 
“ 1 have another key,” he said, ” 1 m.ide a couple, sometimes 
they are not quite exact ” 

" Pull it out," said ( linch, angry at the delay 
This was not so easily done, the key wa-. jimmod in the lock, 
as Ben, with an extra tug, pulkd it out, the gates rattled. 

" Less noise, ynm fc»ol, ’ saul Lhnch augnly 
The other key fitted, the lock shot back , Clinch opened the 
gate sufficiently w ide for them to piss thiough, and Ben jfjut the 
key in on the msidc 
“ ^^'hat’s that fui ? ’ asked Clinch 

" I forgot,” said Ben, “ shall 1 t.aki it out again ^ Force Of 
habit you know ” 

” Never mind, leave d now,” said Clinch 
They stole acioss to Tiixic's box, Ben Blower going first 
Clinch tapped Inm on the shoulder, ” Go and listen at the 
door,” he said, pointing to the cottage 
” Not a •sound," said Ben coming back 

“ Now then," said Clinch to Ash, "y ou’ie got to be heaved up 
and get through that fanlight at the top, then you can drop down 
and shp back the k k—speak to the mare so that you'll not 
startle her ” 

” I’m not going in that way,” said Ai(b. “ Supposing the 
lock won’t shoot I shall be trapp^ ” 

It will shoot,” said Clinch, ” I've seen ft ” 
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“ Did you try it ? ” 

No, but I'm rertam of it " 

“Get up,“ “iaid Ren, ‘ ulien he’s riled he’s dangerous.” 

Clinch hoisted Abel up, the jockey pushed back the light and 
squeezed through 

“ Quiet, Trixie, quiet, he raid, a-i the maie moved fiom side 
to Side 

He then dropped iiglith’ on to the stian Tnxie started 
again, Abel put his band on her and spok'- soothingly, then 
pulled back the lock and pusht cl the top jiait of the door open 
Clinch unfastened the lower half and they went unde At this 
moment the moon h 'an to 'ho'v ovei the top of the house, 
shining on the bejx 

Mis Edgai retired ead), ‘•lie li ul a sli'^it headache Dick 
Douglas was sleeping thirc foi the night, as thi'rc was some 
important woik to bt done in the iijoining ft was some tunc 
before she went to sleep, whrn sh». did so dicins troubled hei 
and she was restless She awol <■ with a 'tart, v ondeiiug what 
time it was Jlerwatcli stood a small tabic at hei bedside, 
she struck a match and lit the randk 

“ Half-past one,” she said “ 1 did not think I had slept so 
long” 

The men in the b-)x veie so intent upon getting the mare 
ready they did not sec th' icflrc lion on the bliiifl 

She blew it out, then fanciccl ^hc heaid a peculiar sound m 
the yard She liitcued intently, ccitandy thcic w is someone 
about She was sure of it At once she was on the alert, her 
fears were aroused—was ani o^c tij in^ to ect into Trixie's Lox? 
During the past fowdijs she had vorkf 1 hei self into such a 
state that she w'as firmly convinced scmethiniT would happen to 
the mare dining the week Anotnci sound, it was a horse 
moving, she had no cloid't about it 

Slipping quietly out of bed she went to the window and pulled 
the Hind on one side, the moon was now ovei the top of the 
house, the light shone full on the box 

She almost cried out whe n she saw the door open, restiaining 
hei self with an effort '• 

Someone had opened it and was inside with the mare; her 
thoughts at once flew to Clinch, was he there ? 

Not a moment must be lost, should she rou'-c the household ? 
Better not, if it was Clinch. She enuM deal wnth him alott6 at 
an advantage 

Slipping on her dressing gown and slippers she stole quickly 
and hilently downstairs, let herself out at the back door, and 
hurried round the corner of the house. 

As she passed the gate she saw the key on the inside and 
tltfOfid it, taking it out She was almost ^ the door of the 
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box when Clinch (.amc out leading Tiixic When be^dw Mrs 
Fcigar hp was so staitlcd he could iipt spt'Jik: foi a moment 
Ben Blower caught sight of her and lollowcd by Ash made a 
bolt for the gate'only to find it hxked and the key gone 

Abel Ash trembled in cvciy linb as he said in shaking a voice, 
“ We’re Saiight, it means iinpiisonmciit" 

“Shut up,” said Ben “11 it’s Mis T'Mgar the captain will 
ilnd a way out of the mess, 1 bdicic he. has some hold Upon 
her.” 

”What ate you dour; heio with the mare’” asked Mrs 
Ldgai Now she i\as laco to faoc v'lih Clinch slie was not afiaid. 
voini thing told her befort slie went downstaiis that it was he 
“ I’m going to hide her, hdlow Douglas’s example,” he said 
“You will not lake hei fiom hue,” she said fiimly 
“I shall, stand batk Open the gate," he said to Ben, who 
had come back to bing Ic i\in >, Abel Ash piopped against the 
wall in a hall-lainling i uiuhtioii 

“ The key^'s gone, it'sMockuil,” he s ml 

The captain cm icd his ‘tiipahiv loi putting it in on the inside 
“You ha\e the kty he said to Mrs IMgar 
“I have” 

“ Give it to me ” 

“ I will not ” 

" You must ” 

“No,” she said, backing ivv ly' ipun him 

“ Hold the mare” - iid Clmcli to b ii When his hands were 
iiee he appioai lu d hn bhc saw his intention and went quickly 
to the dour of the cotta ;c, hei li ind gi i>]jed the knocker, 

'' foLii-h me anil I will roust them,” she said. 

“ You dare not ” 

“1 dale,” she said, and he saw she meant it 
“You shall pay foi tlrs,” he said 

“But the mare bcitl '^a'd Mi., l^dgai tiiinly, but she was 
much agitated 

“'Better do as she asks, Captain,” sud Ben Blower, “then she 
may let us go and not ‘ peach 

Clinch looked at hci, the situation was pciilous, someone 
inside the cottage might lu ar them 

“ If I put the mare bauk, will you open the gate, let us go, 
and say nothing about it?” said Clinch 
“Yes” 

" If you give me away you know what to expect ’* 

“ I Will 4>ay nothing " 

Clinch led the maic into her box, when lie came out he wa> 
about to shut the door when she heard someone moving inside, 
“ They arc coming,” she said,deaving the door and going to 
the gate , ” be quick you have not a moment to lose.” 
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She unlocked the gate, Ben BJower and Abel slipped Ihrougl 
and ran as hard as they could across the heath. As Clinch wen 
out he said to her, 

“ Mind not a word or I’ll do for you 

“ Go,” she said ” I have promised,” and he passed out; sht 
locked the gate and put the key in her dressing gowti pocket 
Had Trixie come to any harm , was her first thought. Sh< 
entered the box and spoke to the marc Tnxie recognised hei 
voice, and as she went up to her greeted her with an aftectionatt 
rub of her velvety nose She patted the mare and said, 

“ I was* only just in time, in a few minuter you would havr 
been away and whatever would have become of you ^ ” 

She placed the he,* stall on iier and saw that all was right 
If shecould slip back into the house again without being seen al 
would be well Had she time? bhe had heard a movement 
inside, was someone coming out She listened, but hcait 
nothing A final look at the mare standing in the moonlight 
streaming in com meed her Tnxie h.ul not been banned. She 
must fasten the door again and go to her room as quickly ai 
possible Was that the fiont door she hcaid opened^ It 
sounded like it, if so it was done quietly 

She went to the dooi C)f tlic box, and a3 she st.ppcdout met Dick 
Douglas, who stared at hci m ama/cment, hardly crediting the 
evidence of his senses. 


CHAPTBR \JV 
A { OMrROMlSIN(> i>llUVTION 

Dick. Doucias was a tight slccpi. 1 , he awoke suddenly, 
fancying he heard voices—who was about at this hour?? He 
listened, surely he was mistaken, llu n he heard the sound 
again, someone was talking outside Another sound, this time, 
he was almost certain it was a hoise's hool on the hard ground 
He was alert at once, out ol bed and slipped on his trousers and 
coat, then cautiou''ly stole downstairs 1'he front door was 
lock^ and bolted, he undid it quietly and stepped out; a gUnce 
across the yard showed him Trixies box had been entered. 
There could only be but one meaning to this, someone had 
been at the marc. As he went across the yard Mrs Edgar 
came out of the box 

“ What are you doing here ? ” he asked 
I heard sounds outside so 1 crept down to sec if Tnxie was 
safe,” she said. 

How she hated herself for deceiving him, but there was no 
help for it, she had let Clinch gQ-»taken another false step 
** Did you see anyone about ? " he asked. 
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“ No,” ^he said in a low voices, 

“ I fancied I heard voices, then I thotiqht I heard the sound 
of a hoiae‘s hoofs, I mustJaave been mistaken/,’ he said 
She passed ovei tln-s rematk, no doubt he had heard the 
murmur of then voices 

“ It wJs very plucky of you to come down like this," he said 
“ I was so anxious about the maie " 

Why did you not call someone ? ” 

"There was no lime Had T delayed some damage might 
have been done " 

“By jovc there are not manj women would have acted as 
you have done," he said admiringly 

“I confess I feel ncivous now the e\citement is over," she 
said smiling 

" I don’t wondei at it Had you not better go indoors while 
1 look at Trixic ? ’’ 

” I will come in the box with you," she said 
Dick, cnteied the bo' and she followed him—the lower half 
of the door swung to behind them 

It was haidlv lil-eJ/ -.uch an alert m.m as Mat Lawson would 

- ,f * 

sleep soundly while this was h.ippenmg just outride his house. 
He awoke quickly heaiing curious noists, then someone go 
quietly downsta^ri and open the dooi IIis loum was next to 
Di’s and she heaid him moMiig about, putting her head out 
at the door, she a-'k.ed what was rhe mitlci 

“Something wrotig ouls’de,' said Mat, “Air Douglas must 
have gone down I’ll call Kubsoti and Ames" The bookmaker 
and the jockey wcic at tlio coitige, they had come with Dick 
Douglas the evening bcfoic * 

“It’s an attempt to nubble the i larc,’’ said Joe, and thought, 
“ Clinch IS at the bottom of it ’’ 

Mat was out first, Di soon afU r h’m 

"The top part of the door is open,” said Di ‘ I believe 
there is someone inside, listen ' 

Dick ajid Mis Kdg«ii were ]usL coming out, having found 
Trixie ail right 

•' It was courageous of you to run the hsk," said Dick, loud 
enough for Di and*W it to hear 

" It’s Dick," *.aid Di, “ I wonder who is wnth him ” 

The door of the box was pushed open and they came out 
Mrs Edgar looked pale and agitated, the sensations had been 
too much for her ; Dick bent towards her as he spok$ 

As soon as Mrs Fdgar saw Di she gave a little cry of alarm, 
the look in her niece’s face told her she misunderstood the 
situation, It flashed across Mrs Edgar’s mind that she was in 
a cofnj^romismg position; ^he turned pale as she thought how 
little explanation she could give. 
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Di took her father by the arm, “ Aunt here, in the box, alofte 
with Pick, tlu9 IS too bad." 

Mat looked sternly at hi$ sistci andrDick Douglas. “ Perhap!» 
you ivill be good enough to explain this>,’' he said coldly 
Dick began to grasp the situation, see what was m their 
minds, and the gross suspicion and injustice angered ifim Mrs 
Edgar had bravely come down alone to see that TVixie was alt 
right, and they suspected lici of what ^ Dick resembled all the 
Douglas's ill his anger, he said bitter things which sometimes he 
repented. 

“ I see nothing to expLun," he said haughtily, looking at 
Mat 

** There is a great ’al to plain,” said IMal, turning to his 
sister “What aie v doing here, in that box, at this hour, 
alone with Mr Douglas, in that costume 

“Yes, what arc >ou doing lj<.,rei'" raid Di, witliout looking at 
Dick 

jim Ames and Joe Robson wort in the yard , when Di saw 
the jockey she remenihered what had «; pd about her aunt and 
Dick going up to London togeUiti 

Mrs Edgar gave an appealing look to ]oc ii'lio went nearer to 
her—now was his change to prove wliat he had said to her in 
the garden , his presence seemed to give her confidence 
“I thought I hcaid a nmse outSidc and came down to see if 
til', mate was safe," she said 

“ Alone >*'' said hlat mcuduloiisiy. 

“ Yes, quite aionc ” 

“ tVhy did y oil not rouse me ?" 

“Because 1 did not wish to djslLub ^ou until I had ascer¬ 
tained if theie was .inj thing wrong " 

“ Did you see anyone ^ “ 

5rhe hesitated J<ie J^jb'on \vati.hed Iier ciojcly 
“No," she said falteriii/i\ Agtnn Clinch jtood in the way of 
her cicdiiiig hcistlf Joe Rub'-on thought 

“I believe she did sec someone Was it Clinch, and if so 
why did she let him r<L>? \v^hy does she nut say he was here, 
she must be afraid of b,in -well. I’ll stand by hei ?” 

“ No one—except Mi Douj^las,” said Mat sarcastically. 
“Alone 111 that box with him at such an hour—was it an 
assignation ? " 

“ You are going too far," said Dick angrily. *' Mrs Edgar 
acted bravely in coming out alone k heaid something outside 
and went downstaus I saw the door of frixit’s box open', she 
was iriside looking to soe if the marc was all right I said she 
had bettei go indoor?, but she remained wi^h roe until I had 
passed my imnd over the mare That is aU> your $uspici«us are 
Uaso and unfounded, scandalous," , 
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By thb time Di was in tearsj and Mrs Edgar could stand it no 
longer. Going to her, she said, 

** Di, Di, after all these years do you believe I would be guilty 
of such a thing ? It is too horrible." 

" 1 don’t know what to think, I am miserable," smd Di 
sobbing *and burying her head on her father's shoulder. 

“ Di, you cannot believe this said Dick 
She would not look at him, and Mat sternly ordered him to 
stand back. 

" You are doing us a grevious wrong," said Dick “ I disdain 
to offer any further evpiaiiation I thank youi sister for what 
she has done” 

Mrs Edgar was painfully agitated by this scene, and the 
unjust suspicions of her brother and Di 

“Have vou nothing more to say?" asked Mat 
Dick disdained answering, but his si‘■ter said, 

" Mat, you cannot think '•u badlj of me ."is tlii'*, surely you 
believe what I ha\ e said " 

“The farts are strong pgamst you,” he said "You have 
given no satisfactory explanation, e.xcept this cock and bull 
story about hearing a noise and going down to see if the m^i'c 
was safe It is a stiange thing Mi Douglas should be of the 
same mind at the same time Come, l)i, we will go inside and 
leave them , this is no place fur you, 1 am soiry my sister should 
so far f^jj-oct herself as to bung soirow upon vou, nay worse, 
disgrace " 

"Stop, mind what jou say," said Dick, who was now 
thoroughly roused, “or vou may lepcnt when it is too late" 

"I have weighed my woid'?,’’ said Mat "I told you when I 
gave my daughter to you that the Douglas’s had been a dare¬ 
devil lot, you are no better than the rest " 

Di still sobbed bitterly and this inci cased, rathci than dim¬ 
inished, Dick’s angei 

" Do you believe this, Di ?” he asked ‘ Do you believe this 
scandalous insinuation ^ ” 

" My daughter has faith in my judgment," said Mat " I am 
sorry, very sorry, Mr Richard, but all must be at an end between 
you, the engagement is bioken off" His voice faltered towards 
the end. 

“ Oh, father,” said Di piteously—she was losing Dick, what 
would life ‘be worth without him ? 

“I will not accept that from you, I wait to hear what Di has 
to say," said Dick. 

" Tell him you will do as I wish," said Mat 

“I cannot believe in faith and honour again,” sobbed Di, 

Yes^ father, I will do as you desire, it is better so.” 

" Very well," i,aid Dick, Still angry. “ Be it so, bat don’t 



62 The Chance of a Lifetime 

tot^et the day will come when yon will both be sorry and 
ashamed for what you have done My conscience is clear» $o is 
Mis Edgar's, and we have nothing to fear You suffer now, Di, 
but you will suffer more when >ou find out how utterly wrong 
you have been I thought you loved and trusted me, but I was 
mistaken, at the first suspicion you go against me, throw me 
over Well, let it be, I still love j ou, I shall always love you, 
and when you come to me icpentant 1 will forgive you ” 

“We will go insulc,” ‘•ud Mat, “come, Di,” and he led her, 
still crying bitterly, into the house 

Mat returned alone Speaking to his sister he said, 

“You must find another home as soon as you can, it will be 
impossible for you t einain heic " 

She made no ansucr, and Joe Robson, stepping up to Mat, 
said, 

"You are wrong for once in >our life, Mat I’ll pledge my 
honour your sistci is innocent I have faith in her I’il mairy 
her to-moiro\v if &he’ll have me Anyhow ‘-he shan’t lack for a 
house, my sister will look after hei ” 

“You’re one of the light soil, ’ said Dick, “ shake hands,” and 
he gave the bookmaker a hcaity giasp 

Mat Lawson wondered if he had made a mistake Joe Robson 
was seldom wrong, in this m.taiue he must be,.the facts were 
dead against him Without answering he went slowly uUo the 
house 

Mrs Edgar folloued, Joe Robson and Jim Ames went in after 
her, and Dick Douglas remained alone in tlie yard 


CHAPn.R XV 

Rl'FI.liCrKJNi* 

‘‘What a change has come over my hfe since last night,’ 
thought Dick, as he stood looking at the cottage, then up to the 
window of Di s room He w as still angry at the turn things had 
taken, at the false con Aruction Mat placed on the situation. He 
blamed Mat more than Di—had she been left to herself she 
would probably have beluAed what they told her He loved 
her and was sorry, very wnry, to Ipse hei Would he lose her? 
He thought not She would come to believe in him in time and 
all would be well 

He lelt no desire to enter the cottage, it might be^ lortg time 
before he did so. No doubt Mat would ivish him to remove his 
horses. What about Trixie? It would ruin her chance for the 
Cup to change stables at the last moment ? Mat would not like 
to part with her, probably he would suggest the horses remained 
in his^ehai^ until after the Woodcote Meeting. 
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lie would be sorry to part wtth Mat; they had always been 
on excelle;nt terms, and the trainer had known him from *a child, 
bad taught him<to iide, given him hi& first mount on his old cob 
That wa^ many years ago, but the time came vividly back as he 
stood there thinking 

He reiftembcred Mat lifting him up in his aims and placing 
him in the saddle, then leading the cob out at the gates on to 
the Heath. Di was not bom then, it was soon after Mat's 
second marriage How many times had he left Netheiby Hall 
secretly, to walk over and see Mat? He could not reckon the 
number, but on an aveiage he dj-.appeared myitenously tWo or 
three times a week and the groom always knew where to .find 
him • 

Mat had been a father to him almost, taking the place of hia 
real father, wdio was seldom at home and neglected the boy 
sadly When he got into tioublc Mat stood by him through 
thick and thin, shielded him in evtiy way, had shown how he 
loved the lad lie remembcied when Di was bom, and how 
Mat brought her to him in his arms and he had kissed her little 
pink face and thought how soft and velvety it was Memories 
flooded his mind, nothing seemed to be left out, and in his 
recollections of the past it seemed tlicre were always Mat and 
Di He had romped and pla^ cd with her, chasta her round 
the stables m and out of the boxes, tumblt d hei over in the hay 
barn, hupted for bn ds’ nests v ith her, hi. Ipr d her to climb trees, 
placed her in all kinds of well nigh impo.s'blc positions on the 
branches, caught her in lus arms as slie slipped down Many a 
wild gallop they had .icross the hc-ath, her hair streaming behind 
hei, hatless, full of happy rhildliood, fiee from eare and trouble 
Mat took them to a pantomime lu Tjondon, how t,hty all laughed 
and scieamed with delight at the antics of tw'o men combined as 
one horse. He recollected that Di fell a.leep in the tiam as 
they returned home She leaned against him, licr head rested 
on his shoulder, her face looked so sw'cet that he softly kissed 
her, The memory of that kiss Iingeicd still, it must have been 
then he first commenced to lovu her She went away toschool, 
soon after her return lie found out she was a woman The rest 
followed, she was his, and now—the/ were parted 

Was she thinking about him in her room ? He looked at the 
window, there was no sign, she had not even cared to sec if he 
had gone in 

He was wrong, Di had been watching him, with tearful eyes, 
ever since she enterc * her room She too recalled memories df 
the past, very fflrailar to his, as she saw him standing alone, 
disconsolate, loved him, would always Ipve him. They 
were patted, but something told her it was only 'for a time. She 
wondered if she had done right in bieaking pff the engagement 
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—-might not her father have judged too hastily ? Her aunt had 
altvays been kind to her, helped her to meet Dirk, shown every 
sign of joy at her engagement Could she be guilty of tiying 
to take Dick from her ? Was there anything improper in her 
conduct, might it not be true that she had acted as shf stated ? 
Di was alreadj'^ in a forgiving mood, she felt inclined to open the 
window and tell Dick she had not lost faith in him, that he was 
all in all to het 

Dick went to Tump's box and opened the upper half The 
mare was loose and rame to him, putting her head out Dick 
stroked her nose st ftly and said, " You have not lost faith in 
moj Tiixie, old girl You are gomp to win the Cup I have 
lost Di for a lime, L. i I do not, think it. Will be for long, you 
sympathise with me, do you not?’* 

Tnxie pushctl her noie against his che^k 
"That’s right, 1 knew you did A 'niie mess we got into on 
your account, you must make anicfids foi it by winning easily 
We were so an vious about you, tiuit was the cause of the trouble 
It‘s not your lault, old giil, although you are the I'lUisc Good 
night, or ratlici good moimng, it won’t belong before you are 
out at exercise ” 

He pushed her gently Lick and fastened the door 
" ril go and sit down foi .m hoiii in Mil's lonrn,” he said to 
himself, "I wondei what he 11 say t<hrut the horses, the sooner 
it’fi all over the bctlci ’’ 

He stood a moment in the shadow of the porch lieneath Di’s 
window, he did not hrai her o[)c’ii it ,shc Ihoiight he had gbne 
in and said, 

" Dick, Dick, I do love you, indeed T do” 

He started, faintly' he licaid the words, but thought his ears 
deceived him, that it must be imagination He sat down in an 
easy chair in Mat’s room and rlo/ed for half-aii-hour, when he 
opened his eyes he saw the trainer looking at him 

" I came down early,” said Mat " I thought perhaps I’d 
catch you alone, that y ou would not turn in ’’ 

" I must go up and finish dressing,'' said Dick 
" A word before you do," said T^Iat "It will be impossible 
for nrve to continue training foi you as things stand" 

" Very well,” said Dick " I will have the horses removed." 
"Thcie’s Trixie," said Mat 
“ She had better go too," said Dick 

Mat had not expected this, he thought Dick w'ould have been 
anxious for her to remain with him until after the Cup. 

So he was, hut he did not Jet the trainer see it 
" It’s a pity to remove her before the race for the Cup," said 
Mat, 

**Is it? " said Dick. 
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“T undetstand her, and I have prepared her for the race»’ 
said Mat 

'•yon suggested my horses should be removed,” said Dick 
" They need not go until after the Woodcote Meeting " 

“ 1 thought you might order them off to-day,*’ said Dick 
“ You turned your sister out, why not my horses ?” 

Mat winced, he thought perhaps he hid acted hastily, but he 
was not going to give in 

“ The less said about my sister the better, we are only con¬ 
cerned with your horses,” s.ud Mat 

“You do not suppose I wish them to icmain under tlic 
ciinimstaTjces ?” said Dick 
" No.” 

“ I have no wish to 'deni tinfaiily with you,” said Dick 
‘‘Trixie has been prepared by yhu foi the race and you ought 
to have the credit if she wins, will leave mj hoises heie until 
alter the Woodcote Meeting 

" Very good,” said Mat “T shall do mj' best to win the Cup 
foi you ” 

*' I know that I can lust ^ou if jnu cannot tiust me," said 
Dick 

•* Theie’s Jirn crossing the >arc1, I must look after thehoises" 
said Mat, a-> he took up his cap and uent out 
Jim Ames looked bright and choLiful I he events of the 
nigiit seemed to have given him hope, he iniglit have a chance of 
winning Di aftci all Her cngngenicnt was bioken off, she was 
lice, that was one point in his favoui Although he was glad the 
engagement was at an end he was \Lt> much met nsed against 
Dick Douglas ind Mrs Edgai lot causing Di pain and humilia¬ 
tion He had not believed there w.is anything, except chance, 
in Dick and Mrs Edgar going to London together, but now he 
wondered if there was moie behind the scenes It was an insult 
to Di at any rate, and he was angr^ on hti account Theie had 
been strained relations bctwi en him and Dick Douglas foi some 
weeks Abel Ash had been constaiitlj at him, asking him to 
thiow over Dick and come to C linch's stable, It would be one 
way of showing his contempt foi Dick’s conduct towards hc^ if 
he refused to ride for him, oi if he did as C hneh suggested, and 
helped the Broker to wm Jini worked himself up into a sort ol 
fieiizy over what he called Dis wrongs He was in a suitable 
frame of mind for Clinch and ^sh to act upon 
Mat spoke to him, then went on to Trixie's box. 

Dick Douglas came o-nt of the cottage a few minutes latef. 

” Going to ride the mare this morning ?" asked Dick 
“Yes, I suppose so," said Jim. 

“She will remain under Mat’s care until after thij cup,“ said 
Dick. 


C 
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V 

" Arc you’chatiguig tialncrs ? ” a<5kcd the jockey surprised. 

" Yes, my horses could not very well remain here after the 
ridiculous scene of last night," said Dick 

" No, I suppose not," said Jim 

" You don't belic\c there vvas anything wiong '" ^id Dick. 

“ I don’t know what to think " 

“Yesyou do, you know quite well what Mrs Edgar said is 
true ” 

Jim made no leply. 

“ Don’t >ou i*" said Dn-k 

“Appearances were dead against >ou," said Jim. “I am 
sorry for Miss L^'^son I think she has Ijeen badly treated ’’ 

“You have son motive in sajlng this," said Dick angrily, 

“No niotivt at all I do not think you havt bchavxd ct all 
well to her " 

“Your opinion will not trouble me," said Dit k 

“ Peihaps I’ll cauao ).ou tro'ibk in a wav jou little think 
of," muttered Jiin 


CHAPTER XVI 
TiTE v.h \c rn r 

" If she had not put in an appeannee and ipuilt iiui game we 
should have had th( niar^ ate,’ said L hnch, as he sat in hu 
room at Acacia Villa, with Ikn Uluwcr and Abd Ash. 

“ Wc’ie luck> to git out of it so a ell." said Ash 

“ You vs ere in a Itlut* funk all the tmi', ' said Ben 

“ I heard >oiir teetli tliattcring wlvn you saw her," lelorled 
Abel 

“You made sueh an infernal mw,” growled Clinch. 

“ Will she siiht ^ ” aAcd Ash 

“I think I can inanayt her, I don't thiow chances awav," 
he said 

“I wish I had never gone W'lth you,” said Abel “ If it gets 
out I shall be luincd, no one will give me a mount " 

“What you’ve got to do is to stick to me," said Clinch 
“ The best chance is gone , we must get at Jim Ames somehow, 
it has to be done ” 

They had no idea what had taker place at Woodcote after 
they went away, or this might have appeared easier. 

“It’s not money will buy him,’' said Abtl, “wc must work 
on him through the girl ’’ 

“That’s your business. Het h«v to piomise to pull Trixie 
and ri! give you an extra hundred," said Clinch. 

Next time Al>el Ash met; Jim Ames he learne4 from him 
what happened at Woodcote. 

“ Frmnd him and Mrs Edgar m the njare’a box/' said Abel. 
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" A nice state of things that. What did I tell you about them 
going to town togfethei* ^ do you believe me now 
" Ye*?,” said Jim " I think he’s treated Miss Lawson shame¬ 
fully, I told him so ” 

“ You did >" 

“Yes,*and he said it did not trouble him much what I 
thought ” 

*' Then I'd trouble him some other way *' 

“ Exactly what came irU> my mind wIkii he '■aid it.” 

" I say, Jim, why not row in v\ith ns ^ ” said Abtl 
“ Ride for Clinch and his stahU > " 

*’ Yes you’re a better jorkc)' than I am/' said Abel artfully ; 
" but I’m not a bit jealous, and I’d like > ou to join us " 

“ Arc you satisfied with him ’ ” 

" Quite , he’s a libeial payer " 

“ Lace has not a good reputation,” said Jim 
•'Never mind about him, he has to do as ht’s told, you’ll 
he under Clinch’s ordt rs not ’’ 

"If I throw' up the' moiint on Tii\il sh.all I ride the Broker?” 
asked Jim 

" You must not throw up ijic mount ” 

]im looked suipiised ”1 ean t vei> well join Clinch and 
ride Inxic,'' he ''aid 

” Why not ^ ” said Abel, looking a ptrA ri innocent, 

•' It’s not possible ' 

” But it IS, as easy as ivinking ” 

” W’hat do you mean ’ ” 

" You’re sueh a touchy heggai,” said \be‘l, “or Td explain ’’ 
“ Fire awray, I'll not huit \uu, ’ hughed lim 
“Ride Trixie in the interests ot the Hrokri,' '.aid Abel 
"You mean stop hei—let the Broke’r win 
“ Put it that wa> if >ou wish ” 

“ Which way would you put it ^ ” asked Jini 
"1 should say let the* Broker win and have out about the 
stopping business ” 

“ He's no chance of beating Tiixie,’’ said Jim 
“ He will have if you ude her,” said Abel “ I’d pay Douglas 
out. He’s treated you badly , now he’s treated the girl the 
same, he deserves to be punished ” 

“So he does/’ assented Jim, “but 1 don’t like throwing a 
gold cup aw*ay ” 

“ You'll make more if you lose than if you win,” said Abtl, 

“ 1 like ndmg to w ” 

"bo do all of us/* absented Abel, “but we must make a 
decent living somehow, and Tve found Clinch pays better for 
a loser than a winner.” 

“ Does he ? *’ said Jim, “ then be must play some funny games.** 
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He i a wonder in that line,” said Abel “ He's inventive 
never came across "such a rnanj he’s full of schemes , he'd make 
a grand company promoter ” 

" I have a good mind to loin him/' ‘<aid Jim. " Mind if I 
do it, It will be to pay Douglas out for treating her badly, not 
on my own account ” • 

•‘Couldn't you ring in n bit fur that as well asked Abej, 

Never mind me, leave me out," ‘aid Jiin 
'‘Youd better run up to town asid sec Clinch I told him 
I'd f.ce you, he Slid if >uii igrecd to CliII on him at once 
Shall 1 wire him, the ^oonci it s settled the better 
“ Whcie is he >" 

At his rooms, ' voy Aran^ions," said Abel 
"Yes, Wire him 111 go up liv ilu next tiaiu. 1 ha\e nothing 
to do ” 

Abel went into the telegraph otfiro and despatched the wire 
Clinch recffiived it liaK-andiunr latci 

“So hp’i» coming —good , thit mcaii*- Abel’s ilore it It’s 
the Ijcst bit of wuik he sliown iiue J handled him '' 

The Captain waited ini]’nticnil> for Jim to ariive 
When the jockcv iritcicd his rpoin In greeted hini affably , 
as yet he had no icl« a what had taken jihu'c at Woodculc, but 
in the com sc of <, onver-filion it tame out Jit was vastly 
amused at the dilemma Alls Fdgar and Dick Doughas wereui, 
and congratulated Jim iiii I li hi uig tn t again and wished him luck 
"Tell me Lxattl> what you W'-h nit to do," ‘-aid Jim, 

"Stop frixic and lit my hoisf .\ii said Clin,h 
" That's plain enough " 

“ I never mince matters, it only causc s confuuon," said Clinch 
" I never pulled a horse m niy life,” ,aid Jtni 
" Then its tune you began ” 

“ I don’t like tht idea soni' how," said Jim 
“ If you don’t igrti to do wh^'t 1 thert. s nothing more to 
be said," replied C linch 
" I have not dcchni.d ' 

“ I’ll niakc it worth youi while ” 

" Five hundred if the Hrr>ker wins ” 

“ Supposing he got beaten by something else, an outsider— 
such things happen " 

" Not in a race like the Gold Cup, I can't see any danger, 
except from Tuxie ” ' ' 

" Nor can I, but upsets occur.” 

" What are you driving at > " 

“ 1 want some money down,” said Jifb, 

“ That’s not my custom,” 

** But I have neves’ done anything for you before,'^ 

*,* You don’t trust me ? ” 



The Chance of a Lifetime 69 

I'll not say that, but I'd father have a hundred dowa,'^ 

“ You might tlrRiv me over," said Clinch 
" That's not likely ” 

" Seems to me you won’t trust me, and you waTlt^^1e to trust 
>ou/’said Clinch 

Will you do as I ask ’ " 

" If I put up a hundred it must come out of the five hundred/' 
said Clinch 
*' ril agree to that" 

" Very well, I'll give it j ou, but > ou must give me an acknow-^ 
nient for it ’’ 

“ Yes " 

Clinch went to his safe, as he onentd it Jim saw a number 
of jewel casco, or what locked like them 
“ Are you fond of jev\cllci> ?" he asked 

“ Very, I am a good jujge of stones, diamonds especially, I 
iiave some very fine specimens. Would you like to see them?” 
said I hneh 
“Yes ” 

Clinch took out sc\( ml lases, [ilaciiig them on the table 
As the jockey looked at •th*-m he thought how well they 
would become Di He wished he could give her such a pre&ent 
as the di.'inond briLidct he held in hiS hand 

“ That's a beai'tjsaid C lim li, “ it would fetch any woman ” 
"You tliint women aiC tu be bought wiLli jewels?” 

“Yes, such diamonds as thoiC,” s.iid Clinch. 

“ What aic they woitli ? ’’ 

“ A monkey ” 

*' Inve hundred • ” exclaimed Jim 

“There's twciity-onc, the laige one in the centre, ten on each 
Side" 

‘ They'ie splendid,’ said Jim 
“ You’ic right, thev are, iTs a beautiful bracelet” 

“ I wish I had it" 

" Do you What do you want it for?” 

'' A present ” 

“ For Miss Lawson ? ” 

“ Yes" 

“ She’d wonder where you got it,” said Clinch 
" I could tell her I saved up to buy it for her 
*' Very nice of you,” said Clinch, watching him 
“ VVill you let me have this instead of the four hundred? " said 
Jim 

“You mean, a hundred cash and the biacclet?” 

“ Yes “ 

“ That will be paying you more than I bargained for." 

You 'll not miss it out of this kit," said J im» pointing to th^ cases. 
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“ It's the best set of diamonds I have ” 

“ How do you know they are good stones? 

“ Lspenence, like everything else I've paid to learn’* 

“ Let me have them,’’ said Jim, as Clinch turned on the electric 
light and the '•tones flashed like Are, scintillating m the light 
“ Ihey're wondcifu]'* , ‘ * 

" I shall not give you them until the Ilroker’s won,” he said 
“ Very well, and you will let me have a hundred now ” 

“ Here are the notes, count them,” said Clinch 
Jim counted five twenty pound rotes and placed them in 
his pocket 

Clinch wrote out a fi n of receipt 

“ Sign this,” he said .md Jim put Ins name to it ” I wish I 
could show her the bracclot,” he said 
"That IS not possible 

" Lend it me for a couple of d.iys, I’ll let you have it back " 
"I'll think it over," said Clinch, as he put the case back into 
the safe 

He had his back to Jim, and blocked up the dooivvay, with a 
quick movement lie took up another case, exactly like the one 
he had shown Jim » 

“Do let me have it," pleaded Jnn "I only want to show it 
hei , I'll let you have it back, I piomiic you ” 

Clinch turned his head, .ippcanng to he-.itate Jirn urged his 
request again 

” You think it will help you with her? ” he asked. 

“ I do, that’s what I w ant it for ’’ 

“It's risky, you might lose it,” sa’d Clinch, “but I’ll let you 
have it foi a few days if j ou take great care of it" 

Jim was dehghttcl and than! rd him eagerly 
(Jlinch handed him the rase and Jim put it in his pocket 
“You shall have it back as soon as I have sliown it her," he 
said 

Clinch opened the door and Jnn went out, then he sat down 
in his chair and laughed “You saw the real thing, my boy,” 
he said, “ but you’ve taken away paste, a good imitation I 
wasn't likely to let you carry the diamonds off, not me, I’ve 
done you a good turn, and j ou’ll stick to me now You can 
have them if the Broker wins,” he added with a smile, “it Will 
pay me to let them go at four hundred—rather.” 

CHAPTER XVH 

A TACK. QK TIIL HEATH 

Jim waited patiently, his opportunity cape, he met Di walking 
alone on the heath, with her dog for eompAny. Floss bounded 
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forward when sh 4 p saw him, lie was fond of and they 

always recognise this. 

Di smiled, she hktd Jim , had Dick Douglas not been in the 
way he would have stood a rood chan<;^ 

• “ Floss Jenows her friends, she said 

“Pretty little dog,” said Jun, patting her curly head She 
was a Skye terrier lie had the dunumds in his pocket, he 
had examined them several times, and had no idea Clinch had 
substituted paste foi stones, they weic a perfect imitation; the 
Captain possessed a good many duplicates of his best sets. 

" May I walk with \'ou ^ ” said Jim 

“ 1 shall be very plcastd,” said Di, “1 fed lonelj,” shb added 
With a sigh 

They talked about the Woodcotc meeting and Trixie’s chance 
m the cup 

"You knoiv the lioiscs leaic oui stable alter the meeting?” 
she said 

“Yes,” replied Jim “ It is a pit) ” 

“Shall you go with them ^" she daktd 

“ No, youi father has been a good friend to me I will not 
leave him ” 

“ Not follow Mr Douglas ? ” 

“ No ” 


“ Why not * ” 

“ Because he has tre.ntcd j,uu badK,’ said ]im 
“You really think—” began Di, then stopped 
“ He has behaved shamefully, so has Mis Edgar ” 

“ She IS gone ” 

"Wheie?” 

“ 1 do not know tshc said befoio she went I should find out, 
She was uiy fiicnd " 

"-She’d a cuiious way of diowuig hei fiiendship” 

“ Well it’s all over now,” said Di sadly 
“ Perhaps it is foi the best,” said Jim. “ Di ” 

" Yes, Jim ” 

“You know how I love you You arc free Will you be iny 
wife, I am a poor man compared to some of your admirers but ydu 
cannot have anyone moie devoted to you," he said “ Look what 
I mean to give you if you like it,” he said, as he ofiencd the case. 

“ How beautiful I ” exclaimed Di “ Lovely diamonds, they 
must be woith a gicat deal ” 

“ They are fine stones,” said Jim. “ I saw them when I was 
Ill town and the owner let me bring them to show you " 

“But you must not spend money on me, Jim, I cannot accept 
them,” said Di 

“ 1 shall be veiy disappointed if you do not. Take thcm» 
please do, and take me with them,” 
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She smiled as slie said, " The diamonds make no difference 
in my regard for you ” 

** Will you be my wife, Di? Say yes I will do all a man 
can for you ” 

'' I cannot give you an answer now', Jim, it is too foon aftcry 
after, what has happened,” she answ'ercd faltenngly 

He saw it would not be wise to pi css her further at present, 
but his hopes rose She had not refused him, he would let it 
rest at that 

" May I ask you again ? ” he said 
*' Yes, aftu the meclMig” 

And will you acce this bracelet ^ ” ' 

" If I accept you 1 will with pleasure but 1 do not like y’ou 
spending so much money upon it" 

“ I have savM up to buy you something,” said Jnn 
“ How kind you are" 

" Who would not be kind to you ■* ’ he ‘-aid 
‘"Jim?” 

“Yes, what is it'' ’something in the tone of hei voice startled him 
“'Iiixie is sure to win the Cup, is she not?” she asked, 
looking into his eyes 

He turned his head slightly, he could not meet her questioning 
ga^e 

" 1 hope so,” he said 
“You are not sure? ’ 

“ No one can be absolutely sure of winning a race, the best of 
good things go wiong” 

“ But Tnxie is legaided as a certanity by my father,” she sard 
“ I know', but I have ridden hei in hei work and once oi twice 
she seemed inclined to slmk it, thiow it up,” said Jim. 

“Haveyou told my father this? ” 

“No” 

“ Or Mr Douglas ^ ” 

“ No ” 

” Then you ought to do so ” 

” I will if you like ” 

“ It IS not a question of what 1 like, it is your duty," 

" fhetk I wiH do it,” lie said 
" Thank you," said Di 

They walked back to the stables, Mat saw them come in and 
sixnled. 

“Jim's losing no lime" he thought, “perhaps after all she will 
be happier with bun " 

Tell him now,” said Di when she saw her father j she left 
Jim and went into the housyf. 

“ Tberc'a something J ought to have mentioned to you before,” 
s|iid Jim. 
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“ Anything important 
'* It may and it may not, I may be wrong in my opinion, ni 
leave you to judge Once or twice I fancied Tnxie seemed 
' inclined to'throw it up in her gallop," said Jim 
Mat layghed 
“ Is that all ? ” he said 

*' You think I am mi-jtaken ’ ” asked the jockey. 

“ I am sure j ou are, she is the most honest mare 1 ever 
handled What made jou form mch an idea ? ” 

“ She put her ears back and f.iltcied m her stride " 

‘ She’s a mare," said Mat smiling^ ‘‘all the sex aic a bit jady 
al times, but you’ll find she’s no shirker, she's as honest as they 
make ’em ’’ 

“I hope I’m wrong,’’ said Jim “It maj he as you say I 
told Di, she said it was my thity to tell >oii ’’ 

“Quite right, you arc on <iood teims with her?" said Mat 
smiling 

“ 1 a>-kcd her to be tnj wile , once ^lul 1 might Some day 
be your son-in law,” said Jim 

“ And I hoped you would bisaid Mat " 1 am sure you 
w'ould be kind t<} het <• 

“ I wish she’d give me the chanre, ’ said Jim. 

“ VVhat Old she say ’ 

“ Told me it was too soon, that I must wait until after the 
Woodcote meeting ’’ 

“ Then she did not actually' refuse you 3" 

• No" 

“I am glad of it, but why until afmr our meetingas\ed 

Mat 

“ A fancy of hei's I suppose," "aid Jim 

“ Perhaps so It is not likely she will forget what took place' 
m a few days" 

“ He behaved badly," said Jim. 

" So did my sister ’’ 

“ Has she left ? ” 

" Yes " 

“Joe Robson believes in her," said Jim 
“ He’s in love, he’d believe anything she told him. She had 
no ^explanation to offer," said Mat 
“ 1 shall stay with you when the horses go,’’ said Jim "I will 
not ndt for him again, after the Cup " 

“You must win that on Trixie,” said Mat 
“ Shall you back her ■’ ” 

“ No, it will be quite sufficient for me to have trained the 
Winner" 

“ I suppose you'd be cut up if she lost,” said Jim 
“ I ^ould be very much surprised," said Mat 
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'* Has the Broker no chance ?" asked Jim. 

* Yes, but he can't beat the mare," said Mat 
The Jockey was relieved to hear ^tat had no intention of 
backing Tnxie, he would have been sorry^for him to lose money 
on the race 

Di thought over her walk and conversation with jim She 
liked him well enough, but did not love him, not like she loved 
Dick Still Jim would make a good husband, she felt sure of 
that, and she supposed '•he must inairy someone, it would never 
do to let Dick think she was determined not to marry because 
she had broken off her engagement with him She wondered 
where Jim got the 1 amord bracelet fiom Somehow she 
connected it with the doubt he < ^.prl s-^cd about Tnxie. Was 
there any foundation for thi> ’ \\ hy had he not told her father 

and Dick 

She had no v ish to doubt him Sim knew he was bitter 
against Dirk, but w»ju 1(1 iir (k) an\thing to stop Tnxie fiom 
winning in ordei to lUjmr Inm ^ No, she hardly thought that, 
and yet he turned In-, head away when she questioned him 
She blamed hrisrlf if)r entertaining such thoughts, but thc> 
would not be banished 

" So you tokl Jim I ought to knenv what lie thought about 
Tnxie? " said Mat 
" 1 did " 

" He’s mistaken, thcir ncvci was a inoie genuine mare.’* 

You think she will wm ^ 

“ I am sure of it, at least <is sme as anyone can be of such a 
thing " 

'Shall you tdl Mi Douglas?'' 

" What Jim said ” 

'•Yes" 

" It IS not necc'^-aiv, thtir is nothing m it" 

"And yet if she happened to lose and jim said anything he 
would hear of it and might lilame you," '.he said 

"Leave it all to n'C, Tiixie will wm all right,” jiaid Mat 
" Jim told me something else" 

" That he asked me to be his wife ?" 

Yes, and that you said you would not give him an answer 
until after oui meeting , why wait till then ? " 

" You would like me to many Jim ?" 

" I think yon would be happy with him, he w a good fellow.” 
" I do not Jove him ” 

" I would not ask you to marry anyone you do not love', but 
if you c<ime to regard him in that way it would be well I think,” 
said her father. 

" But I love Dick," said DI with tears in her eyes 

To this he had nothing to say, it was be^t to let her get over 
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it gradually. She was young, he was her fiiat Jove, girls seldom 
married where they fixed their early alTectiohs. 

Di thoughf of her father's question and wondered why she 
told Jim to wait until after the Woodcote meeting Did she 
hope something might transpire during the race week to clear 
her aunt 9nd Dick, and bring them together again ^ Yes. that 
was it, she felt a curious p^resentiment that such would be the 
case llow it \v as to come"about she had no idea, but the thought 
was fixed in her mind and was not to be banished “ Dick, my 
Dick still,” she said to herself “ W'hispeis tell me we shall come 
together again, that all will yet be well between us " 


CHAPTER XVIII 

NLniLRUY riALL , CUP 1 Yt, 

WooncOTE meeting was a fa'?hionablc function, held once a year, 
and attended by all the best people in the racing and every other 
set It w'as always eagerly looked fotward to The dresses 
were creations of the highest art, fashions weic set there, fortunes 
spent on carr 3 ing out new whims and ideas Extraordinary 
designs in hats were always seen, something was sure to create 
a sensation in tins line The weather was as a rule fine for the 
races, and tins year proved no exception, it was glorious, ideal 
for such a gathering 

There were many good races in the four days' prc^ramrtie, 
but the chief interest centred in the Cup, run over a three mile 
course, Ihe race had been won by some of the best hoises the 
world had ever seen, horses whose names were household woids, 
whose fame lived in their stock for many y'cars It was the 
heigKt of an owner's ambition to win the Woodcote Cup, many 
tried, only few succeeded The fields wcie never large, six to 
ten horses being the average, sometimes less C onsidering the 
dimensions of the field there was always a laige amount of 
betting, but seldom before the day of the race On this occasion 
there had been some heavy'’ wagering* betvveen the partisans of 
the Broker and Trixie 

Captain Clinch was regarded as a clever man, it was well 
known he had supported his horse to win a large sum 

It was the opinion of Joe Robson and his friends that Clinch 
had something up his sleeve, but they were at tKeir wits end to 
discover what it was Clinch backed the Bioker as though the 
race were over, but Ik must know liixie had an excellent chance 
of beating him 

“ If It was any other rider but Jim Ames I'd say he'd been 
got at,” said Joe, " but there’s no chance of Clinch fooling him, 
Jim always rjdse straight.” 
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Mrs Edgar was staying with Joe’s sister, the bookmaker bad 
rooms in London He con<iuIted her as to what she thought of 
Jim Ames, and she expressed confidence m him 
” You don’t think a man like Clinch could get round him?" 
asked Joe 

'* Not without he had some hold over him," she said'' 

" He may ha\c,’’ said Joe, '* I can't find any other solution of 
the mystery" 

"Unless he really fancies the Bioker is the better of the pair," 
she said. 

Joe was firmly convinced Mrs Edgar had known Clinch for 
some time, probably in America, but he did not que^^tion hei, he 
was determined to wa . and find oat all about it in due course 
Mrs Edgar was naturalK much upset at the breaking off of 
the engagement between Di and Dick She intended doing her 
utmojt to bung them together atrain , it was difficult to see how 
this Could be done without telling exactly what happened at 
Woodcote that night This was impossible, without she was 
prepared to face Clinch’s atcusitions, and up to the present she 
had not steeled herself to it, althoiigU she was lapiJly drifting 
in that direction 

Clinch did not know where she was, he was aware she had 
left Woodcote and wi^'lied to find her adrircss bhc had always 
attracted him, he thought now she was alone he might induce 
her to share his lot, he forgot how he had injured her beyond 
hope of forgiveness 

Joe persuaded Mis Edgar and his sister to go to Woodcote for 
the meeting 

"You'll help me to bring Di and Mr Douglas together again 
if you can," she said 

" Of course I will, we must think of some plan, it is not im¬ 
possible, bccd-use they aic still in love, and I fancy quite willing 
to let bygones be bygones if an opportunity offers,’' caid Joe 
" There may be a cli nice at the meeting," she said 
" I hope so, we must look c.ut for it,” he answered 
Dick Douglas was most anxious about the Cup race. Bob 
and Lady Betty were staying at Netherby for the week and 
Trixie’s chances were discussed every night. They were Pi’s 
staunch friends, at the same time firm believers in Dick and Mrs 
Edgar 

Betty had given Mat a bit of her mmd about ** that affair," 
and lectured Di on her want of faith in her brother until the 
gurl cried bitterly, when the kind-hearted Betty took her in her 
arms, soothed her, and told her all would come right as she 
was quite sure Dick loved her 
" And I Uive him," said Di 
" I know that, ray dear " was Lady Betty's reply, 
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Bub took the whole affair in his u^ual philosophical Way, 

" It’s a deuced rum go,’* he said to his wife “ There's some- 
thing behind it, you see if there’s not.” 

"Don't be ndiculoufe, Bobby, what can there be behind it?’* 
she said 

" PossiWy Mrs Edgar may be concealing something ’* 

" T. here's nothing to conLeal *' 

" Joe Robson is of opinion that C hoch !:> at the bottom of the 
business " 

"Then Mr Robson ib as baJ as you aie, what can Captain 
Clinch have to do with it? ” 

"I really don’t know, it’j* be>oiKl me, but that’s what Joe per¬ 
sists in, and he’s always woith barking when he has an opinion. 
You see he was at Woodc(-te that night and saw Mrs Edgar 
and Dick He says she was so fiightcned that he’d swear she 
saw someone trying to ontei Trixie's box ard that she concealed 
the fact,” said Bob 

"If that is the case why on earth did jhe not tell them?" 
said Betty 

“ For le.isons best known to hersi If, but I'll bet Joe’s right, he 
a'wa>s is ” 

"You have gieal fajlh in him,” she said 
"1 have, I like him, he’s ^tiaight,” said Bob 
‘ Have yon said anything to Dick about this?” 

" No, and l‘d advise y ou not to do oo ” 

“ Why ? ” 

"He’s such a beggar to jiim]) <it conclusions, I believe he’d 
think Clinch was theie that night, tiying to get at the mare, and 
that Mrs Edgar saw him," saul Bob 

" That ib not at all likely Captain Clinch may be an outsider, 
but he would not be likely to tiy and get at Irixie in the box, 
he'd prefer to bribe Jim Ames," said Betty 

"You don’t think there’s any danger in that quarter ?” said 
Bob, surprised 

“ I really do not know what to think, I'll leave it to you clever 
men to find out ” 

" Don’t be nasty, Betty,” said Bob 

Dick Douglas had several fuends at Netheiby Halt He had 
been fortunate since the sale. Some shares in a mine, which he 
thought Ipst, had suddenly gone up by leaps and bounds—^he 
had sold out, realising a considerable sum of money. If Trixie 
lost the Gold Cup, however, that would go, and more'with it, but 
It tided over affairs for the time being 
At Betty’s suggestion Dick invited Lord Lovett to Netherby 
for the week 

" I’ve a gowl mind to accept,” said his lordship, 

" I wish you would/’ said Betty, sweetly. 
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you indeed, my dear?” said Lord Love1;t “I think it 
would be what Bob would call * a regular let in' if 1 did ” 

" Pick would bo delighted to sec you at Netherby ” 

“Oh no, he would not, I know better He has asked me, 
knowing lery well 1 shall refuse, because I hate lacing Who 
put him up to It ? ” t 

“ He asked you out of lespect for you as my father-in-law,” 
said Betty unblushingly 

Lord Lovett laughed, then said, “You may kiss me, Betty, 
you're a minx ” 

“ And you aic a very nice old dear,' said Betty, “ I am quite 
fond of my father-in-law he is so good and kind to us,” 

“ Is he^ " said Lord ,ovett with a griniai,e 
*' Yes he is, you know I mean it,” she said 
" Betty ? ” 

“Yes'” 

” I suppose that mare of Dick's will win the Cup ? ” 

“ I hope so, we all tiunk she will ” 

“ Then you can invcit a li'indicd on her and I’ll give you the 
winnings/’ said Lord I^ovett 

“ You are good/' she said, kissing him again 
“ It surprise-, me how you git lound him,' said Bobby, when 
she told him what had happened “ I never can ” 

“‘You don’t go the right way about it,” she said 
“ So he has not accepted my invitation,” saul Du'k, laughing 
“You were quite safe in recommending me to send it" 

“ What do you think he has done ? ” 

“ I don't know, something out cif tlie common ?” 

“ Yes, he asked me to put a hundred on Tnxie, and said I 
could have the winnings,” said Betty 

"It must be his first wager/’ said Dick laughing 
"I hope it will not be his last on the same terms,*' said Bob 
The first two day>, of the meeting were a great success, the 
third day was Cup day The Netherby Hall part> so far had 
done well, and they were determined to put their winnings on 
Tnxie m the Cup. 

Captain Clinch had won two races and was in high feather; 
the Broker had beaten them in a trial and on hia merits alone 
seemed to have a chance of beating Trixie in the Cup There 
was, however, another plot hatching in Clinch’s biain, had been 
for some time, which he imparted to Ben Blower The daring 
originality of the scheme appealed to Ben, it put the seal on the 
Captain's fame as an inventor, in his estimation 
“ We have Jim Ames safe,’* said Clinch, to his factotum; 
“ the Broker has a real good chance for that, and if anything 
should happen and he is beaten we have our other little scheme 
to fall back upon. You’ll look a rum object disguised as a 
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cinematograph operatori at any rate youll have a respectable 
occupation fop once in your life Do not forget the boxj Ben, 
be sure of the box, it’s most important ” 

'* As an operator I am not likely to forget that," said Ben, 
grinning 


CHAPTLR XIX 
“niiAT DO lou rniNK, JIM ^ 

Cup day, biilhant sunshine, good going, a huge crowd, a 
dazzling, wonderful scone Woodcote was a fit setting for this 
exquisite picture Although the heath was bare of trees, the 
surroundings of the race comse were picturesque There were 
many fine old elms and cht'.tnuts at the back of the stand, 
soveial m the pacldoLk, and the flower beds were gay with 
inyuad colours A wavng rnais of light and beauty, a scene to 
be lemembcicd, a memorable meeting 

The house part\ at Nethciby were astii eaily The men 
wandeicd about in the paik-liLe ipounds, the ladies weie 
piepanng foi the fta\ Dick openod a lettf i just delivered by a 
groom Ironi ( ottsloue It \,aj horn Luul Lovett, and read as 
follows 

“Betty infoims me jour maie Tjjnjc will win the Cup 
to-day, 1 hope she docs lot jom ,ake Of course you 
nevu intended me to accept ><)ui invitation to Nelherby, 
that was your siitcr’-- doing, clevci gal Bettj If the mare 
wins 1 shall feel itidmed to conic and spoil sport and bring 
my gout with inc Don’t let Bub make a iool of himself, I 
shall not pay his losses " 

He laughed when he finished and thought, 

‘‘The old fellow is not such a bad scut" 

It was an anMous time loi Mat Lawson The ma*e was fit, 
could not be better, but there was something wrong with Jim 
Ames 

The jockey went about in a li:»tlcs, way, avoided the trainer, 
and, much to hci astonishment, Di also What was the matter 
with him * 

“You don't look veiy fit," said Mat on the morning of the 
race, as the jockey came into the yard 
“ I'm all right,” said Jim, “ I'm anxious, that’s all " 

“ Yo’u're not nervous, aie you ? ” 

“ No, I’m never troubled with that complaint ” 

" Trixie is as fit as an be, she'll win/ said Mat 
“ I hope so/’ said Jim. 

“ You have not lost confidence in her?” 

" No, but Ash tells me the Brqker gave lumps of weight away 
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to taobe two horse'? of CJinch’s that won on the first two clayt< 
atid boat them badly, that i'' a good trial ' 

“ We ran beat it,” said Mat 

“Am 1 to ride m> own race? ” asked Tim 

“ Ye*!, you aif always guen a free hand 

“As thii IS a special occabion I thought pet lisps I should ride 
to oiders. Supposing Mi Douglas gives me instiuctions?” said 
Jini 

“You will obey them of couisc, at the same time you will tell 
me what they are, but I do nut think be is likely to do so,” said 
Mat 

Di was anxious abo”t Jim, she heard he had been seen about 
with Ash and Captain v-linch Lottie I )uiibleday told hei, she 
had failed to come up to ( lmi,li's expectations and h? had con’ 
sequently neglected t' piy sufficient attculiun to her eharms 
She lesented this and was quite leady to gujsip about him to 
Di, also to tell hci, with nnmtious exaggerations, about Jim’s 
visits to Acacia Villa TJi was not paiticulaily fond of Ltittie, 
although she was on good teims with hei , still she had no 
reason to doubt what she toM liei 

Di said nothmu about this to her fathci, but made up her 
mind to question Jun She anticqiateil seeing him before he 
went to-the couisc, but he h ft cailv and she had no ojipcirtunity 
She was going to the races with lOint' friends, and intended 
having a woicl or two with bun in the paddock She did not 
Wish to doubt him, but the fact that he had been to Acacia Villa 
more than once^and had long inteiviews with Clinch, seemed to 
lequue some explanation lie was too fond of hci to resent 
her questions, and ^he thought she Knew him well enough to 
guess what he had m his mind 

She had not met either Dick, cn her aunt, since the night the 
engagement w'as biokcii off Ifehaiiec thicw them in her way 
on the course she would not avoid them , she had too much 
spuit for that, they should see she did not suffer, J:hdt she had 
quite recovered from the f rst shock 

She looked a charming pictuie in her damty costume and 
becoming hat As Mat Lawson's daughter she was well known 
and many people iccognised hei as she walked about the paddock 
“ Never saw you looking bcttei/’ said Bob. “ Upon my word 
you’tc chaiming ' 

He took charge of her and they went across to where Lady 
Betty stood with a group of friends There was np jealousy 
about Betty; when she saw a well-dressed woman she admired 
her, there were no pangs of envy, probably because she held her 
own and knew it 

“That Is one of the prettiest gowns I have seen," she saidt 
looking at Di’s dress. 
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Do you hke it > " 

“It becomes you admirably', poor Dicfc, he'll succumb again 
when he sees you ’’ , 

Mrf Kdgar wa, theie with Miss Robson, and as they met Di 
spoke to her aunt This was a hopeful sign, so thought Mrs 
KIdgar, wko half c.\pectetl hei niece would ignore her No 
mention -was mado about the inisiindeistanding, meiely a few 
questions and answers passed about the race. 

Joe Robson was m the ring,doing a big business, he Rieant 
winning if Trixte did, and laid against the ISrnker when he had 
a chance 

Captain Clinch was bnmful of confidence, even if the Broker , 
by any possible chance w'as beaten he had something left up his 
ikcse He had icasoii for his confidence, Jim Ames was safe, 

1 nxie would can^ more than her owner bargained for Nothing 
had leaked out, tne marc was favouiite at evens, the Broker at 
two to one , the Captain had the woist of the wager with Dick 
Douglas at the odds, but was quite contented He was dressed 
m the best sty Ic, looked a gentleman, but his outward appearance 
was no indication of the uiiicr man , many a scoundrel has a fait 
seeming, t linch was one of the class He HartFie agdacity to 
speak to Mrs Edgai , she trembled w 'th anxiety, she was never 
quite suie what he would do, and had no desire to be seen 
conversing with him She explained to Miss Robson who he 
was and said she had met him at Netherby Hall at the sale 
“ He seems to admiie you,’ said Miss Robson smiling 
' I do not like him, I think he i • not what he pretends to be,” 
said Mrs Edgar, 

“That’s w'hat Joe says, he can’t bear the man 
“ Your brother is light, as he generally is ” 

Clinch avoided Jim Arnes until he saw him in a iimet spot 
alone. 

"Come here foi a minute," said Clinch, and they stepped to 
the back of one of the sheds 

'* You mean to nde in my' intcicsts? ” said Clinch, 

“ Yes " 

'* And Tnxie will not win ? ” 

“ Not if 1 can help it ’’ 

“That's right, you stick to me and I’ll stick to you/' sal 
Clinch, ” No one has any suspicion, I suppose ? " 

“ No, how can they have ? ” 

“ People imagine funny things sometimes, I thought Lawson 
might have said sometCmg to you” 

” Not a word '* 

" Did Miss Lawson ? ” 

“ No ” 

‘ I shall wm a pile if the Broker gets home 
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"It appears to be a safe thing," $aid Jim 
They came round the corner of the shed, at that moment Di 
caught sight of them, she <idw Clinch nod as he left thq jockey— 
had they been together, if so for what purpose ? Di loved Dick 
Douglas, nothing that had happened had lessened her affection 
for him, she was also very anxious her father should win the 
Cup for him She had an idea that over the rejoicings at the 
victory matters would be put right again, they would all be 
friends, and everything would go on as befoit* 

She must speak to Jim, now was her oppoitunity Bob 
Lovett was still with her 

" I want to see Jim Ames for a few moments,*’ she said, 
" [ilease excuse me, ' and ihe went off before he had lime 
to stop her 

The jockey saw her com'ng, shiank fiom meeting her, but 
saw no chance of avo ding her 

lie greeted hei w-ith a smile, but Di thought it diftcrent fiom 
his old honest, steadfast look 'Ihcrc was something wrong-- 
shr was suic of it, she must nnd out what it was 

" Brimful of conddcii^e, 1 suppose,” she said with a smile 
‘ I hope thw marc will lun well, ’ he said 
“ She IS sure to do that but she must do inoie, she must win 
You think she will * ” 

You neter can tell,” he s^.d 

“Jim, there’s sorncthuig wiui g," she s.nd quicklv, looking at 
him with a searching gare 
“ With the mare?” he asked 
“ No, with you,” said Di 

“ You are mistaken, ibue i-> nothing wiong with me ’ 

“ Do you love me, Jim ? ” 

“You know I do, better than anything in the world." 

“Will you piu\e your love foi me to-day ?” 

“ Yes, to-day and at all times ” 

“ Even suppOaing Ml Douglas and I came together again?” 
“ Yes, even supposing that,” said Jim in a low voice. 

*' You were with Captain Clinch, Jim, before I came up,” 
said Di 
“ I saw him ” 

" You know him ? " 

“ Yes” 

“ What were you talking about?” she asked 
“ The race ” 

“He thinks the Broker Will wdn?” Said Di questioning!/, 

“ He does,’ 

" What do you think, Jirn ? " said Di. 
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CHAPTER XX 
'M'm ridinc, to win'* 

For a few moments the jockey hesitated, then said, 

“ I think she has a very good chance, but you never can tell ” 
“ A moAth or more back you uere confident she would win, 
what has happened to cause you to change your mind?" 
ask«l Ui 

“ Nothing in particular" 

“ Tell me the truth, Jim ? You are not doing so ” 

He was not at all angry with her for putting the questions, 
he hated to deceive hci 

“ I have told you the truth 1 think she ought to run well," 
he said 

Di put her hand on lus aim i<nd said kindly, 

"Jim, this IS not like you, I thought you loved me, would do 
anything for me ” 

“So I do, T will do what you wish “ 

“ You Know why )ou doubt Tu\ic will win, tell me " 

" I cannot,” he said 

" You have always gone straight, do nothing crooked now—' 
70 U will bitterly lepcnt it if you do” 

“ Can’t you trust me ? ” he asked 
“ I always have trusted you," she said 
" What reason have you to doubt me 
" 1 saw you with Captain Clinch ’ 

" That pioves nothing" 

“ But it means a great deal 
" He IS not a fiiend of mine,” said Jim 
" Then why be influenced by him ? ” 

" I am not ” 

“ I see you aie, I am certain of it Jim, for my sake, tell me 
everything and I will stand by you a*: 1 ha\e always done" 

“ You love Mr Douglas ” 

“ I do,” said Di honestly 

“ And if you come together again there is no chance for me ? ” 
“ No, I am sorry, but it is so,” she said 

“ And yet you wish me to do this foi you, to tell you all 
you surmise," 

" Yes, for my sake and your own, foi his and my father’s , for 
the sake of your reputation, your good name," said Di earnestly. 

".You take it for gianted I am in Clinch's pay," said Jim 
bitterly. 

" What I believe is that, acting under a mistaken sense of 
injury, you have decided to do something you will always regret ” 
" And supposing 1 have" 

" Think what will happen, you will be ruined, your reputation 
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will be lost, it has taken you many years to ^tnake it ’* laid Di' 
“ Remembei how my father has helpcxJ you, what a g'ood mabter 
Mr Douglas has been, think of Tnxie, 'she ought to wm , you 
know it" 

Jim Ames looked uneasy, his conscience pricked him, he 
loved Di—win or lose her. how could he deceive her?' She saw 
him wavering and again urged him to confide in her 
“ 1 cat^’t stand it any longer,” said Jun “ I will ride straight, 
Di, 1 promise jou ” 

She was delighted, she tool: him by the hand and said, 

“1 will always be your true tiiend, Jim ” 

Clinch worked in^' up to it, he said I could be leveiiged on 
IVXf Douglas for tas. ig you away fiom me, he offeied me a 
large sum, and, like a fool, I wa'* tempted and accepted But 
I’ll not do it, Di rU not do it. I'll let him know befoie the 
race that I am going to iide ■'traight as I have always done,” he 
said, much agitated. 

“ I can trust you now,’ said ])i 

“Yea Tnxie will win if I can do it, T will ride my best, you 
have nothing to fear M> love foi you has conijuf icd ” 

Dick Douglas came upon them before hf* saw Di He raised 
his hat and held out liis hand, she took it, then turning away 
went to Lady Betty Dick looked aftci her, a smile on his face, 
‘he had taken his hand—that ivas going in the right direction, 
It meant reconciliation Nc^t tune they might speak and be 
filends again 

“ I am nut going to give you instructions,” said Dick “You 
know the maic, and how to ride the lace I may as well tell 
you 1 have heard rumouis that you have been bought over by 
Clinch I don't believe it You have always ridden straight 
and 1 will trust you Don’t trouble to contracUtU-thc report, it 
IS a vile scandal Wt have not been on very good terms 
lately; let all that be forgotten, win for me on TriMe, and I 
shall not forget you ” 

“I thank you for your confidence,” said Jim ''I Will do my 
best as I have alw'ays done ” 

He thought how different it would have been except for Di, 
he hat^ himself for having gi\en Clinch's proposal a thought, 
much more for having accepted it 
“ Has Mat given you any oideis?" asked Dick 
"No, he said perhaps you might, but he did not think you 
would." 

"You had better dress," said Dick, “ there is no tinae to lose” 
Jim Ames went to the jockey/s' room; Abel Ash was theie, 
putting On the black jacket of Clinch 
“ You're late/ he said. ‘ 

** Plenty of tiipe*" replied JiOi^ " it never takes me long " 
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“rdon’t mind telling yoa” said Ash, “that X’m jolly gUd you 
are rowing in with us, the Broker has no chance with Trixie/’ 

“ Are you sure? ” asked Jim 

"On his nierlta none, with you on the mare's back of course 
it’s a cert,” said Ash 

Jim’s fate was turned away from him, or Clinch’s jockey 
would have noticed a peculiar look of triumph in his eyes 

"Yes, as you say, it’s a cert,” said Jiin, adding under his 
breath, " for Trixie ” 

“We’ll have a good time after this,” said Ash "We'll make 
Clinch do the thing propul}', it means a good many nights 
out” 

" I suppose so,” said Jim, “ no end of money in it, eh? *’ 

" Heaps,” said Ash, " if we v ork jt propeily ” 

"I’ll do my be*5t to woik it,” said Jim, as he slipped on the 
yellow jacket, with bhek sleeve^., and donned the black cap 
In Tattersalls the excitement worked up to fever heat a 
pitclied battle going on Ixitwcen the partisans ot Tnx'ic and the 
Broker—the money seemed inexhaustible on eithei side 
Captain t linch betted heavil}, he had won laigely at the 
meeting, his credit was good, but he had some thousands on 
his horse that he could not pay if he lo t 

Joe Robson was more than pu? led, he was dumbfounded al 
the way Clinch and his associates piled morr} on the Brokci 
"They must know something,” he muttered "Men like 
these never back horses at this puce unless it’s a moral I 
wonder if Jim Ames is safe I’m beginning to doubt it, but I 
don’t like to.” 

“Well, Joe, how are things going?" askerl Dick 
"Cannot make them out.” said Joe "Are you sure all is 
right with the mare ? ’ 

"Certain, she beautiful, a perfect picture, she is sure to win,” 
said Dick. 

“ I hope she does, all I can sa> i> if Tnxic wins Clinch and 
his pals have made the biggest blundei of their lives, they'!] be 
broke to a man,” said Joe 

Dick retained to the paddock foi a mmnte or two, saw Jim 
in the saddle, shook his hand and went to the stand. 

Clinch saw him and smiled 

"You’ll not shake his hand after the lace,” he thought 
He hurried up to have a final woid as Jim passed him on 
Tnxie 

Jim saw him, leane over in the saddle, and Clinch said, 
“Good luck Don’t forget m} fellow has to win somehow” 
The jockey looked Clinch straight in the face as he said, 
"You’ve make a mistake, Tm going to nde straight, I'm 
riding to win " 
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Jim saw the look in Clinch’s face, it was teriihlCj he almost 
forgot where lie was, and raised his clenched fist as though to 
strike him He did not doubt what the jockey said, he knew it 
was true He cursed him, voived vengeance on him, but that 
did not improve the situation There was no time to lose, 
something must be done, Trixie’s win was the cfiance of a 
lifetime for Dick, if the Biokcr lost it would be Clinch's last 
chance ► He hurried out of the paddock on to the course The 
horses started for the Cup lace opposite the stand People 
ciowded on the rails, six deep, it was almost impo<;sibIe to get 
through , a policeman tried to stop him, but he was too quick 
He jostled and pu ’■’d his w.ij towards the staiting post, 
would he get thcie ni time? If he failed there would be no 
hope at all, for Ash ivas unaware of Jim's intentions, and would 
take things easily, thinking Tiixie v as safe 

At last he reached the place and crushed through the crowd 
—angry words, blows, woie showered on bun, as he reached the 
rails He called out in a loud voice to ^'•h The jockey heard 
him, saw something was wrong, and pulled the lliokcr arrrjss to 
him 

“ He’s sold us, he's going to ride the marc to win, knock him 
over, anything, she must not v\in at any price,” gasped Clinch. 

“ You’ie sure ^ ” asked Ash 

“He told me as he rode out, ’ and Clinch showered a volley 
of curses on the offoiider 

“Then I’ll make it hot for him,” said Ash, savagely The 
starter called out to him and he pulled the Broker into line 

Jim AniCi had seen Clinch and knew what he was theie for, 
he intended to watch Abel Ash clnsclj m the race, there was no 
telling what he might do 

The Broker was on the rails, Fiixic on the outside, so theie 
were four horse;, between them, six starters in all 

triinch rushod back to try and reach the ring befoie the race 
was over, he might possibly back Trixie to wm him a thousand 
and thus hedge a little He ran across the course and gained 
the paddock, as he did ‘■o he collided with a man canying a 
long box. It was Ben Blower, disguised as a cinematograph 
operator So clever was the make-up that Clinch did not 
recognise him at first—when he did a feeling of relief came 
over him, there was the other plan to fall back upon, all was 
not yet lost 


CHAPTER XXI 

THE BACt BrX.INb 

^‘Vou know where to stand,” said Clinch. "Jim Ames has 
gone back on us, eurse him. £ wish I had not trusted hittt* 
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You see the Cup* thcie is only one tnan in charge of it, watch 
}'our opportunity, if my horse loses I'll singal to you from the 
comer of that stand, then do your test ” 

“ So he’s ratted, has lie ? ” said Ben savagely; " we ought to 
get even with him " 

" If I can I will,” said Clinch 
“ How much IS Douglas’s v-ager w ith you ? ” 

“Five thousand that Tnxic beats the Bioker, and that we 
drink her health out of the Gold Cup, the night aftei the race, 
at Netheiby Hall,” said Clinch. 

"We’ll win that five thousand oven if the marc beats the 
Broker,” said Ben, 

“ That depends upon you ” 

‘ I'll manage it sumehovsaid Ben 

"The motor is onNide the entrance gate, you know it, you 
will make no mistake, Billy dnves, he's there now” 

A loud shout procU’Difd the horses were off and Clinch 
hutned away, when he reached raltersalJs he tned to back 
Tiixie, but found no la^eI'■' 

Di had seen Mis bdgai «dtei she harl spoken to Jim 
" Fell Mr Robson Jim sa)-s the maie is suic toavin,” she said. 
“Di, I am so soiiy, I hope— > ’’ began liei aunt 
“ Go, or send at once,’ slid Dj, Ic.uino her 
Airs Edgar caught sight of Steve l^anks, she knew him, having 
spoken to him once or twice 

"Will you please trll Air Robson that Jim AmeS says it is all 
right, Tnxie will win,” shf said 
He looked surprised, then said, 

" ril do my best to see him ” 

" Tell him Miss Lawson told me and wished him to know,*' 
she said. 

Steve pushed through the crowd in the ring .vnd reached 
Joe Robson, who stooil .against the laiE 

“ Well, Steve, what is it ^ ” a^ked the bookmaker. 

He told him what Alls Edgar bad ^pid 
“By jove that was it,” said Joe "I knew it It’s Afiss 
Lawson has saved the situation, wait here Stfeve, you stand a 
‘pony’ to nothing with me on the maie,” 

Steve looked after him, lost in amazement, be failed to under¬ 
stand w\iat he meant, except that he had twenty-five pounds to 
nothing about the marc 

Joe went to several bookmakers and succeeded in getting 
another five hundred on the mare at evens This was “ the 
office,” things must be all right, there was no more money to 
lay against Trixie The news that Joe Robson was backing the 
mare again spread rapidly, mysteriously, as such information 
always does in the ring in the most wonderful way. , When 
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Clinch tried to bach the mare he found it impossible, he must 
abide the result as best he could 

Boycot led, a meiry pace, he was a stayer, his owner con¬ 
sidered he had an outside chance, his orders were to wear the 
others down The Laird, Freedom, and Make Haste,were next, 
then came Tnxie, and the Broker 

Abel Ash had made up his mind what to do, he would keep 
dose to Trixie no matter how Jim i>mes rode There was a 
black dangerous look on Ash's face Jim knew what it meant, 
he must shake him off before the finish 

Boycot led for a mile and a half, then fell back several lengths, 
but he was still in mt—Make Haste in second place, the 
favourite, and the Brc kcr still in the icar 

The huge crowd nr tlie stands watched every move, the noise 
ceased, it would bicak out with tienicndous force later on 

Boycot’s jockey wore a white jacKet, it stood out conspicuously, 
and he had a long lead 

There was, howtvei, plenty of time Jim Ames knew' what 
was required, Trix'e hid a fine turn ol speed, it would come in 
well at the finish Ash looked ahead and hesitated Should he 
leave the male and dash off in pursuit of the leader The 
Broker woulrl slay the ihrco miles, he might get such a lead 
that Tiixic would not catch iann , alter all he might win, Jim 
Ames had so'd them, there wsndd be no division of the ^poil 
With him 

At the end of two mile'’ Ash sent his mount ahead, the 
Broker left IiiXic, pa-sed the 1 ami and I'icedom, drew level 
with Make Haste, headed him, wa-- within thiee lengths of 
Bojeot It was a dashing move, a lohd chct r greeted it. Clinch 
saw the black jacket 1) ing handy and In', hopes rose 

Jim Ames smiled as he saw the Broker foige ahead, he made 
no attempt to follow him Tiixie nnpiovcd hei position without 
any undue exeition 

Dick, standing in the midst of liis friends, kept his eyes on 
the yellow and black, he was afiaid Jim might bt tempted to 
ride the Bioker down , when he saw the mare cieeping up 
■jleadily he smiled 

"Jim will be left if he doesn't mind," said Bob, "that was a 
fine run of the Broker's " 

“ He's riding as he onghl,” said Dick " The Broker will feel 
the effects of that spuit, wait a bit till Tnxie comes up the 
stiaight ” 

Mat Lawson had a good view of the race liom ,the trainefs* 
stand, it did not shake his confidence when the Broker left 
Tnxie behind 

Di knew a good deal about racing, but had not thft iudgm^iit 
to recognise that Jim was saving the mare for the finish. He** 
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heart beat rapidly^ her pul&es Trixie was a Iprtg way 

behind, wai!> Jim nding &traigh^ ha^ Hl^eccived her^ Many 
old race-goers shook then heads, they thought Jim Ames was 
lying too far back, thcie was eveiy eveuse for Di making the 
‘)am€ mistake 

Five fuilongs moie and the lace would be over Not a 
hundred people took notice of Boycot, The Laird, Freedom 
and Make Haste, the interest centicd in Trixie and the Broker, 
the latter nearly level with tlie leader, the marc far behind 

Dick Douglas began to ha\e doubts, it was high time Jim 
made his run—had there Decn any trutli in those reports after 
all ^ No, he would not believe ii, he would trust his jockey 
A moment later and he knew that he had done nglit, every 
atom of doubt was shatleicd Jim Ames was riding with 
judgment, at evoiy stridi '1 iixie gained giound and had not 
been called upon to make an cffoit 1 he crowd realised the 
favourite was moving fuiward with dcadlv certainty, they saw 
tiic black and yellow pass The Laird, pass hrecdom, join Make 
Haste, still t] icy did not cheer, the exfiteincnt was too great, 
the tension not rcki'ied ai yet 

rile beautiful marc, bicil to stay, tlic blooil of a grand sire and 
a glorious dam coursing in hci veins, crept along with an easy 
sweeping stride, the poetry ol motn n, nothing like it to be seen 
in any other foim Trixie rc\ellcd in her ta-jk She actually 
shook her head, lowcied it almost level witli hei chest, as though 
she were out for an cxcicise canter Jun felt the tug and stmlcd, 
Iiixie was full ol running, she would go ahead the moment he 
a^ked her Thcic was ri teiuptatiuii to hold liti back a second 
or two longer, so that the final ruah would be more tnrilling and 
effective, he resisted it, not a chance mu-it be thiown away, and 
the Broker was still going stiong 

“ It's time now, Jun,” muttcied Mat anxiontlj’, Wfitching every 
move with keen pinetiscd eyes hour fullong^> moie, the last 

half mile , , TT t 

Jim shook the mate up, m a morneiiL she jussed Make Haste 
and caught the fast falling back Boycot, she was within a length 
and a half of the Bioker Ihe cheers broke out, they were 
deafeningi there was ticj doubt about Uicks colouis being far 
more popular than the Captain's 

" Trixie, Tiixie" " „ th e i * 

The marc’s name rang ovei the couise, Ben Blower heard it 

as he stood not far from the table where thb gold cup was 
placed 

“Trixie, Tiixie. 

“The Broker. The Bioker” 

The back of the stands were deserted, theie was no one about 
The attendant in charge of the Cuf» looked at the stairs leading 
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to the standi he wished to see the hnish^ it promised to be one 
of the most exciting on record 

He went up two or three steps, turned and looked at the Cup, 
the hoise must be neaiing the winning post, he could tell by the 
shouting Btn Blower watched hup, smiling softly torhimself. 

“ He’ll do It," thought Ben, " he’ll nip up to see the fiiiisli " 

He hid at the side of the small covcied stand on which stood 
the Cup The man looked about, but saw no one near, all was safe 
T he noise became deafening, a regul.u uproar, he knew tne 
horses mu it bd nearing the winning post 

The temptation wa^ mcjistible, he must sefe the finish 
Ben Blower lookco auliously around and s.iw Clinch signal 
At this moment the man in rhaigc of liie Cup dashed up the 
stairs. Quick as lightning Ben Blowei shot out, ‘^ci/.cd the 
Cup and slipped it in his bag He went towanls the back of 
the stand, where the crowd came down a‘'ter the lace The 
Uproai was deafening, it was evalent*^ a ticinctidous fini''h 


CTIM’fEK XXIi 

Till < Ul’’"' OONE 

TvimE was going ahe Lcl in ' allaut st>le, she leached the 
Brokers girths Abel Ash savv hci, also Jim Ames, and knew 
flefeat was at hand He stiamed eveiv iur\e to keep his mount 
in fiont, the Broker answered gallantly, he was a good horse, 
far too honest to be owned by Captain Clinch Dick Douglas 
watched, an eager, expectant look on Iiis face, the chance of 
a lifetime w.is coming off, Tiixie would win 

All his friends weic jubilant, alieady cheeimg the prospect of 
Mctory 

Trixie was almud level with the Bioker at the clistanee, the 
pdii fighting a gallant battle, both jockeys ndmg Well Neck 
and neck they struggled, but the mare was the fresher of the 
two—that fast run earliei in the laec had taken it out of the 
Broker 

A magnificent fight, so said the spectators, hut Trixie had 
plenty left in her and Jun knew iL She was a head m front of 
the Biokei and Abel Ash was hard pressed. What was he to 
do, could he stojj 1 . 0 x 10 in aii> way, or pay out Jim Ames? 
He raised his whip, swished it round quickly, missed Trixie's 
ears, and struck Jim across the face, almost blinding him The 
blow was seen fiom the stands and a howl o(.>execr^t^ greeted 
the foul stroke, it secerned deliberate, and $0 it whs*” 

Jim could hardly see, his eyes smarted, but he kept his head 
clear, and rode Trixie hard for the' first time* Th« gaUant 
mare, answ'ering every call, shot to the front, tcaving the 
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a? though ho were standing slill OuKh saw he was defeated^ 
and at that moment gave ^ signal to 'Ben Blower. 

Trixie pasbed the judge's box three lengths ahead of the 
Broker, with Make Haste third " 

What a glorious victory It was Immensely popular, the 
cheering u%s tiemenUous This was not alone on account of 
the favourite’s success Dick DougUs wab popular, and it was 
well known how Tiixie had been saved from falling into the 
hands of Captain Clinch at the Nttherby Hall sale There was 
an air of romance about the mare, and this added additional 
interest to her Win The foul blow given by Abel Ash was 
deeply resented As Jim rode the mare in to weigh he w'as 
cheered again and again He b'ld a nasty weal acro&s the face, 
a deep red mark, one eye was closed 

Despite the pain he was exultant, and felt but little of it in 
the excitement of the moment A tumult of thoughts suiged 
in his mind, how different the scene had it not been for Di 
Instead of ehecis there would have been groans, instead of 
victory an ignominious, disgiacefui defeat He was thankful he 
had given way to his b«.ttLt fLcluigi at the last, and ridden to 
win There was, however, a sense of shame in him that he had 
been tempted and succumbed to ( Imcli 

When Abel Ash io<le the Ibohei in he was giected v\ith hoot¬ 
ing and gioans lie hjoked sullen, and w.is glad to slip into 
the weighing room He had lost the lacc, and no doubt Jim 
Ames would lodge a complaint against him 
Dick Douglas asked Jim wlictlier the blow was intentional, 
he said it was, there could be no doubt about it 

“You ought to bring him before the stewards/' said Dick 
“ No, let It rest," said Jim. " I won the lacc, so what does it 
matter ?" 

“ It was a cowaiclly blow,’' said Dick 

Mat Lawson was holding the niair, a laige ciowd followed 
hei into the paddock Trixic walked j.auntily, she w'as not at 
all disticssed, she looked fit to run the race over again 

Dick’s friends were her chii.f admners, she had won their 
money, and they were enthusiastic in her piaise Di went 
timidly forward and cOngiatulated Dick on his win He tiianked 
her, but said nothing moic, he had not forgotten the wrong she 
had done in doubting him 

While they were all talking, and Dick received the numerous 
congratulations showeied on him, theie was some excitement 
in the paddock, of whico at present he did not know the cause 
" Remember you are all to drink my health and the mare's, 
lUt of the Gold Cup at Netherby Hall to-morrow night, that 
v\as part of my vvagei with Clinch," said Dick 
"We will be. there, never fear," they said joyfully. 
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“ Whdt’s wrons ? ” asked Dick, looking round on the excited 
crowd near the stand 

Don't know,” naid Bob “ Supposing wc go and see and 
have a look at this precious cup " 

“Come along then,” said Dick laughing, “and ^nspect m> 
property ** 

They came to the table where the Cup had been exhibited, it 
was not there Many people recognised Dick Someone said, 
“ The Cup has been stolen ” 

Dick laughed, as he lepliud 

“ Vou'ie joking I expect it has been taken away for some 
one to see it ” 

“ The Cuj>’s stole’ .ght cnoiicrb/’ lemarkcd another 
The attendant sUk* 1 there \.virh a seated look on bis face 
‘ What’s this about the Lup ? ” asked Dick 
“ It’s gone ’ 

"Gone where*'*” 

"Stolen, someone doii.d off \»'ith it T turned my bark for 
a moment and when I luoliud lou’id it i\as gone 1 never had 
such a fright ” 

The man looked as w'hite a sheet, it was a serious matter 
for him ' 

At this moment the Ktar> came up 
" Is this tine ^ ” a^ked Tlicl- “ Has the C up bec.n stolen ^" 
“I am sorry to say it is ini'-Oiig, it is a moat cxtiaordinary 
affair," he answued 

" Have you no idea w'hcre it is^” a’-ked iJub 
" No, and ilie man in eliarge apjieais to have lo^t his senses/' 
said the socictary, nritably 

The news had by this time s[iiead about the course and 
fuiniihcd additional excitement Dick looked sciious, if the 
Cup was gone there w^Duld be no chanct of drinking out of it at 
Xetlicrby Hall to-morrow night arid he would lose his wager 
with Clinch, five thousand would be a big slice out of his 
winnings, it was most a<T"'ravating after the mare's victoiy. 

“ Tins IS a pretty go,' saul Bob " Where the deuce can it 
have got to ? ' 

" The_y must find you another Cup,” said Betty 
" That will take time, there will be no duplicate ready by 
to-moirow night,” said Dick 

" [ don't know what induced you to make such a Silly wager/' 
said Bob 

" It's all very cvell to be wise after the event," said Betty, 
When Joe Kobson heard the Cup was stolen he immediately 
thought of the wager Dick Douglas had made with Captain Clinch, 
" Five thousand." he said to himself, " a useful sum to a man 
like Clinen, T wtwidar if he knows where it ix" 
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Later on he saw Dich and said, 

Have you seen Clinch about *" 

" not ten minutes ago , he saiil he was softy the Broker 
had lost, but it wa^s a stroke of luck for him that the Cup was 
missing. ‘ I shall be there to-morrow to drinlc your health out 
of it,* he said with a malicious grin," said Dick 

" Doesn't It strike you he may know where it is ? ’* said Joe 
“ He’s the most interested party in its disappearance " 

‘‘ I never thought of that,” said Dick But it’s impossible, 
he’d never run the risk " 

“Why not? I’ll bet he’s run far greater iisks than that,” 
said Joe 

“ It’s not to be thought of,” said Dick 
“ Some of his pals may have stolen it ’’ 

“You put him donn as the leader of a gang of sharpers,** 
said Dick, smiling 

“ That’s about what he is in my opinion I have hcaicl sorcc 
funny stones about him,” said Joe 

“ 1 here’s a chance it may be found bcfoic* to-monow night,"* 
said Dick 

” Not a ghost of a show, the clcvoi bcggaii, have got away with 
it, 1 shouldn’t wondei if it's in the molting pot in an hour or so, 
ilio thing must have been well planned, I’ll ■^ay that for them ” 

“ The barcfaied impudence of it amuses me,” said Dick 
" No one would ever think of anjone stealing the Cup in this 
crowd,” said Joe “Thats just when’ they found it easy.” 

“ It takes the gilt olf the winning®,” said Dick 
“ You will pay Clinch to-monow night ? ” 

“ I must ” 

“ He owes a heap of money I think it ought to be held over 
until settling day He owes me a good bit iiotn last week 1 
am going to see him to-morrow moimng before the laccs and 
ril make him pay up ” 

“ Does he owe you much ovci the (’up?” asked Dick 
*' About a thoiisaiul, maybe moie As soon as he gets your 
money he’ll do a bolt,” said Joe " It will be hard on us.” 

“I must pay,' said Dick, “if the Cup is not foithcoraing, 
you can take what steps yon like attei he has the money 
Come to Netheiby and see about it ” 

" I’ll be there," said Joe, chuckling 

Di met Jim Ames after the race, she took his hand and said, 
“ Y(>u i^e splendidly. Are you not glad you listened to 
my advice ?" 

“ I am indeed,”, he .oid, “ but for yop, Di, 1 should be a 
disgraced man, 1 thought of that as I rode to weigh in, and 
blessed you- You were my good angel; had I not hstened to 
you it would have been all over with me ” 
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“ We ^nill never say anything about it, Jim,” she said 
*' I don't know so much about that," lie said Someday I 
may tell Mr Douglas, and if I do he shall know who saved me 
from being a scounc^rel " 

“I wish 1 could tevvard you as yon wish," said Di, “but Jim, 
I do love him so, I do indeed" * 

“ And I m sure he loves you,” s.iid the jockey “ Di, it will 
rut me up awfully to see vou another man’s wife, but if I can 
help jrou in any i\av I will.” 

He put his hand to his eye, the pain made him vvincg 
" How selfish of me,” she said, “ I forgot you were m pain. 
Let me bind this ever it,” and she took out her handkeichief 
and tied it neatly o the injuicil eve 

" 1 shall nevci part with this,’ said Jim, touching the bandage 

CII \PrER xxiir 

r.EirV FM’LMNS 

Bfn BiOWTR miNcd with the crowd as the people swarmed 
down the stairs from the stand No one would have suspected 
he had the (lold Cup stowed away in his bag He walked 
about coolly, fjuitc at his case —he was a praf'tired scoundrel, 
his barefacetl impudmce had stood liiin in good stead befoie 
‘‘ Get out of tiitj quick, ’ slid Clinrh 

“ Plenty of time,” answeied lien ” There’s no huiry, and it 
dis.iinis suspirum to lake things quietly " 

“ It means five thousand to me,” sajj clinch 
lien had his instructions, he wms to take the Cup to the 
Cajitain's rooms, Clinch would follow latei on. He strolled out 
of the gate , as he passed a constable said, 

“ Done for the uay, ch ’’ 

“Yes, we onK wanted the big lacc, it will be at the Empire 
to-night ” 

“ \Vioh I could ^ee it, I didn’t get a chance here ” 

Ben walked slowly to the motoi, got inbide, and was driven 
away In due course he leacbed his lodgings changed his clothes, 
pul the Cup in a hand bag and walked round to Clinch’s rooms 
The Captain was not theie, so he strolled out again into the 
Stiand, where he met a chum and they went into a bar 
' What have you got in the bag? " asked the man, 

A few things for the night, I am going out of town," said Ben. 
He returned to the fiat and found Clinch m his rooms, 

*' Lock the door," said the Captain, and he did so. 

“ Let me look at it >" 

Ben opened the bag and took out the Cup, Clinch felt the 
weight. 
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" Seems solid,’' he said, " what is it wotth ?" 

“ Five hundred as it stands" 

"Good, I’ll keep it” 

“ Better melt it down, it will be safer," said Ben 
“ X have a reason for keeping it ” 

"What?sit?" 

" Never mind, that’s my business ” 

" As you please, I want some money ’’ 

“ Can't you wait until I have settled with Douglas. I have 
had a bad week ’’ 

” No, I can’t, I am short. Let me have ten pounds for 
to night,” said Ben 

Clinch opened the safe, put the Cup inside, then gave Ben the 
sovereigns, 

"Yon managed it well,’’ he '■aid, "it is one of the neatest 
things j’ou have done ” 

" I flatter myself it is , if that fool of a fello\\^ hadn't gone to 
st(*the finish I could not have got it ” 

‘ I’m thinking henv to mv Imi Ames out,’’ said Clinch 
" Let that lest lor a ivliilo, yoj will be ab*e to do him a bad 
turn better when everything is forgotten,” said Ben 
" Wheie are yon going > ’’ as],cd Clinch 
"To meet Abel ” 

" Bung him heie for suppci ’ 

■' I’ll see about it, he'U be m a bad tcmpci ’’ 

" Then he’ll have to get out of it " 

" Are you haid hit?’’ asked Ben 

" The five thousand fiom Douglas will pull me tound, I fancy 
I can manage the rest," sud Clinch 

Ben left him When he was alone Clinch took out the Cup 
and looked at it, he opened a pint bottle of champagne and 
poured the sparkling lifjuid in, it bubbled and frotlicd in the 
gold, he raised il to his lips and drank 

*' Here's to your victory Dick Douglas," he said, " and here's 
to my win ” 

At Nethcrby Hall the chief topic of conversation was Trixie’s 
sjilendid victory, and the mysteiious loss of the Gold Cup 
" What do } ou think Robson says ? " asked Dick 
" Whatever it is it is worth taking notice of,"ani>weied Bob. 

“ He believes Clinch hatl a hand in it ” 

" By jove, I shouldn’t wonder if he had < ” exclaimed Bob 
‘ You always think Joe is infallible,” said Betty 
" He could not have taken it,” said Dick 
‘ But one of his matei> might,” said Bob. 

“ Ho is sure to turn up to claim his wager,” said Dick 
" It’s jolly hard luck on you, old chap,” said Bob. 

" Something tells me the Cup will be found " 
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‘'I-et us hope so,” said Betty, '‘we mu'^t motor over to 
Cottstone and tell your father all about it, Bobby ” 

“All light, come along I hope he’s in one of his best 
mot'ds,” said Bob 

When they arrived at Cottstone, Lord Lovett said, 

” Did she w in, Betty ? " 

“Yes, easilj ” 

“ I’m glad of it, you put the hundred on ? 

“ Yes, even money ” 

“ What,*' he said in a loud voice, “ only an even hundred.’' 

“ I was fortunate to get that,” she replied 
"Thosb lascallybookmakcis know how to make money," he said 
“She w'on easily, ’*■ was a grand victory,” said Bob 
" How much had _ m on ^ " asked his lather 
" A thousdnd ’’ 

“ A thud of v'Oiir annual incon c , v on arc a f'ol, Bob ’’ 

“ She won," he answ^ci cd 

“And Mipposing she had lost, \ ou would have evpectcd me 
to pay " 

“ Oh, no, Betlv and 1 coii’d have cut down expen'es foi the 
rest of the year ’’ 

“ I have heaid a good deal about cutting down expenses 
since you were inaiiicd,'’ said I ord Lovett, ‘ but I fail to note 
where the pinning commentc,s” 

“There’s something else,” said Bctl)" “ Dick has met with a 
misfortune ” 

**Kh I Didn't hf back Ins own inaic^” said T.oid T^ovclt 
“Yes, and won a t-oiijideialjl'* aniount, but the Gold Cup 
was stolf n, ’ said Betty 

“ Bless the giil, what do y ou mean ’ “ 

“What I saj'^, someone ‘-tolc the Cup fiom the stand in the 
paddock ” 

Gross carele-.'^nesss, it will have to be replaced, they will 
have to make a duplualc,” said Loul I.ovfctl 

Xo doubt that ill be tlone, she Sviid, “ but theie is no time 
before to-moirow night ’’ 

“ Why to-moriow iindit ? Can’t he wait a week or two > ” 
"Dick made a wiger of fi’e thousand pounds with Caplaui 
Clinch, that the maie would win and that we all, drank her 
health out of the Golrl Cup the night aftei the race,” said Betty. 
“ But that cannot be. done il the Cup is stolen ” 

" Qmlt so and thcrefoie Dick v^ll lose his w'ager,” &aid Betty' 
“No gentleman would accept payment under the circum- 
stances," said Lord Lovett 

“ (.aptain Clinch will demand the money, y®u bet,” said Bob 
I do not bet Speak English," growled Lord Lovett 
* Who is Captain Clinch ? *' 
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Bob explained and Loid I^ovett ^aid, 

“It serve? Dick i)j?ht f)r having transactions with such 
fellow* Tell hnn I would have come to Nelherby to drink hts 
health out of the Cup, as it is stolen I shall remain at home*' 

" He Will tie ver) disappointed,” said Betty 
“ He will be rioibuig of the kind , don’t be a hnmbuET, Betty,” 
said Lord Lovett 

" Why will you not believe Dick like-, you > ” she said 
“Because I am sure hedoe*- not,there is no icason why heshould ” 
“There IS an excellent leason, \ou aic my fathei-in-law.” 

Lord Lovett laughed, 

“ I wish you had a mothei'in-law ,is well,” he said 
• You are quite sufficient, father,” said Bob 
The old man glarcrl at him he said, 

" You ought to speak wnh moic ’C'^ixct” 

“ I meant you ivcrc a host in y om elf, said Bob 
“Don’t make matteis uni e I know what you intended to 
lonvey,” growler! I iwd T nvett 

“ W hy are you ala ay s so cu ^ witli Bobbv ? I am sure he is 
a very good son, he ncvci cau'-es vou any aiiMi ty said Betty 
“That^is because 1 have alwiys Inokcsl aftci him, I warn 
vou again, Betty, that he has no ballast, keep your ey'cs on 
him,” said Lord I ovf tl 

“We are returning to X. ih-iln to night," slic said "The 
motor IS outaJe, will you come-' I will -cc to y'^our comfort 
and we will diive slowly ” 

“That will be a change foi the bcitLt," he said “f hate 
motors, nasty', noisy, smelling hoinbli' things, they aie a 
danger on the public highway *- they i-ught to lie abolished by 
act of Parliament Ihty are jugircrnaiit r.ais, abominations, 
they riiin the countiy lanes, spoil all the htdges, cuvei the land 
with foul dust I would make an effoit and altLtid at the 
House if a bill was bn-wight up to do away' with llieiu “ 

Betty laughed, as she said shy 1\, 

“But you have iiJJcn in oil's and said how n cc and 
tomfoi table it was ” 

" You induced me to go in it, 1 thought it the most awful 
c\peiiencc I aver had” 

” But you were comfoitable," she piotested 
“ Was I ? Then it was owing to youi attention ** 

“And il you will return with us to Nctlicrby, 1 promise you 
''hall have a most enjoyable ndc” 

“ I Will not risk it Is that the beastly thing snorting 
outside?" asked Lord Lovett, as a whirring sound was heard. 

“ It‘s anxious to be off,” said Bobby. 

“ Is It indeed ? Then start it, let it run down the steep 
incline into the lake and be swamped/' grumbled Lord Lovett. 
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" Oiiitc sciiptuial,” said Hob, with a <!mne. 

“Dun’t iintatc roe.,” thundered hi!> father 
“ Be quiet, you ouqht to know better," laid Betty. 

“ So he ought, you aic quite light, my deal " 

Betty kissed him as she said good-night ^ 

T^rd l.ovetl looked at hot bught, happy fare and sighed ; 
die always made him wish he were joung again, she was so full 
of life and vitality 

“Bob you ve got a tieasure, take caic of her,” he said 
“ bhe IS a source ot oonstant anxiety,” said Bob. “ Valuables 
always aic.” 

“ You are incori'"‘able/' said I.ord T.nvett "Cannot you be 
seiious for a momc', > " % 

"Ceitaitily, foi n jment' at a titne,” said Bob. “Good-night, 
sir” 

" Get out,” roaicd his loidship 


( II \BTFR XXIV 

IN CLlNl'Il’s I LAT 

The morning aftei Cup day (. aptaip Clinch w'as in his rooms , 
he w’ishcrl it w'as time to go to Wnndcotr toi the* laciis, from there 
he would go on to Ntthciby Hall to claim his wager Things 
had not gone well with hi n of late, he bad lost a good deal of 
money, he would have to par* with some of his jewellery, and 
it \\ IS d.tngeious to dispo e of lie was surpiii-cd when a rap 
wa*- heard on the dooi, itw '. onl/ ten o’clock—who could it be 
so early? Opening the door, he was surprised beyond measuie 
to see Airs Edgar 

“ r ome in," lie said '' To what am I indebted foi the 
honour of such an early visit from one of the most fascinating 
of her sex Have you come to gloat over my misfoitune of 
ycsteirlay ’ 

" Xo, I am here on a vci v different cnancl,” she said 

After the Cup rare Joe Robson had gone to his sister's, and 
duiiiig a chat with iMis Edgar she confided in him who and 
what Clinch w'as, how she had known him m Nq.w York, what 
lidd happened there between them She also told him about 
tiie attempt of ( hnch, Ben Biowei and Abel Ash, to steal Trixie, 
and that the reason she could not explain this when she was 
found with Dick Douglas m the box was heir fear that Clinch 
would ciiculate some humble scandal about her. She asked 
Joe's advice and he, after thanking her for her confidence, said 
It would be better for her to tell everything to Dick Douglas, 
and then to Di and Mat Dawson, When that was done he said 
everything would be right between Dick and Dj,^d he hoped 
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she would not forget her promise to become Mrs Robson, He 
was not surprised to hear what she said, he had guessed she had 
known Clinch years before, he was very pi ovid of the confidence 
she placed tn him He told her he had an idea Clinch 
knew wherp the Gold Cup was, that he had planned the theft 
m order to win his wager with Ditk Douglas 

When be left Mis Eclgai thought ovei all he had said She 
made a bold resolve She would go to town early next morning, 
see Clinch, and tell him '■he was sickand tired <>f so much deception, 
and that she was cleteimined to make a clean breast of it to 
Pick Douglas If she did so she thought he might be frightened, 
clear out, and not go to Ncthorby Hall to claim his wager She 
ought to have known him better , she should have guessed that 
Clinch, driven into a cornei, would fight to the last gasp, that' 
he w'ould derjj' overytlung and dare her to do bt r woist More 
than all she ought to have a^oldcd going to his rooms alone 
She w'as, however, eager to rcl'LVC lirrst H of thebuiden Clinch’s 
threat imposed on ht i, and Jtie', suggestions urged her forward 
It would, she thought, be far bettci in cvciy wa\ if Clinch left 
the country bcfoie she c^pliiiu'd cvcijthingto Dick Douglas. 

Siie took a taxi, explaining to Joe’s si'.tei that she had to see 
a liiend early, but would be liark in g jt>d time, they were not 
going to the laces that clav She knew where Chneh’s rooms 
were, having seen an envelope addie'-^od bv Joe Robson to him 
“ What is yourciiand ’ ” s,L,fl CliiiLh " V\ ill you sit down ’ ” 
" No thanks, 1 prefer to stand," she said 
“As you please," he slid, <5ittingdown in his chair “Now 
perhaps you will explain the object of yoiu visit” 

“ I am here to tell you that I wiH not kef p your secret any 
longer, that I will not bt cinshed b> tins Inuden ot deceit you 
have placed upon me I intend making a rleaii bieast of 
everything,” she said quickly, with a tieinoi in hei voK-t 

During the tune she was speaking (. Imch had nott i?cn luined 
his head, he sat back smoking, watehing the wreaths curling in 
the air , as she finished he turned liu Ik ad slightly and said, 

“ Anything more ? ” 

She seemed surpnsed he accepted hor statement so calmly, 
he could not realise the sciiousncss of his position, she must 
be more expl icit 

" I meimib mform Mr Douglas that you, and j'our accomplices, 
attempted to steal the mare from my bi other s, that 1 caught 
you in the act and let you go because I was foolishly afraid of 
what you might say,’* s*-- saui. 

” Is that ill asked Clinch 

His calmness irritated her 

“I will tell th’ein&^^ou are a thief, a card sharper, a burglar^ 
and perhaps worse. I wdl tell them all I learned about you 
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in Am^iica, and what I suspect you are over here You had 
bettei leave the country while you have time, at once, to-day, 
It IS j our only chance The police will be only too glad to hear 
of j our whei eabouts Pinkerton’b u ant you, but cannot manage 
to fa^len anything on to you, clever as they are, byt they will 
take a hint fiom me, and then they will appiehend you and 
search these rooms," she said Watching him closely, she saw 
she had roused him at last, although he only made a slight 
movement He was considering what she said, how he should 
act ? If she did as she thieatencd, and the looms were searched, 
he would be lost Would it be better loi him to leave England? 
The ineic idea of it oused the fighting blood in him, he would 
not be biowbeaten L a woman, he would tiy another way. 

“ So you thmk I shall m\ late calmly and cleai out,’* 

he said using from his chan 

" It will be the best foi ymi, 1 ought not to gi\e you a chance" 
" Very kind of yon 1 am sine to offci it me," he said, "but 
I shill not accept i( " 

" You will icnn.uii hue ? " 

" Yes " 

" Then \on ran gur ,s what w dl hanpon ?" i,lie said 
"I think so, I have .1 lucllj good idea," 

“You will be aui'sted ’* 

'* I hope to corvince you tlnit it will not be in your intciests 
to do anything*so foohsli as \ou Iia\L staled " 

" You i.annoL do that ” 

"In New York," he said, lesulcd under my roof, our 

relations weie perfectly honouiabl^ You sec i allow that, and 
I did you no haim ” 

“No harm*" ihr exclaimed, “when you circulated ternWo 
ocandals about mi-" 

•' I beg your pardon, I did not " 

"Hut you did not contradict the lying icpoits that were going 
about as to our rd.itionship " 

‘ 1 did not think it necessary,'’ he said Your conduct was 
always so (ucumspcct" 

"You ai'e wasting time, and word‘d," she said 
He came nearer to her. 

" Listen tu me," he said " I like you, I have always liked 
you , you fascinate me, you are a fine woman Thiow m your 
lot with mine 1 am fairly nrh, together we can do much, and 
I will give you all I can Why should we be enemies, when it 
would be so much better if we were friends ? ’’ 

She shuddeied, so abhorient was the idea to her. 

Clinch had turned his back and gone to the safe j nearly 
opponite, on the wall, wm a large mirror. She looked m it for 
a moment as he put the ' y in and pulled open the door. She 
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started baek, she had some difficulty in preventing herself from 
crying out Reflected m the mirror she had, lor a second 
caught sight of the Woodcote Gold Cup in the safe She was 
sore of It, there was no other cup like it, she had seen it in the 
paddockj* So Clinch had the Gold Cup, he had either stolen it, 
or had someone to do it for him, in order to win Dick Douglas's 
wager, and Joe Robson’s suspicious weie right 

Clinch heard her move, iind louKcd round hastily as he shut 
the door, the keys uere in his haiul ioi a rnomeut, he put them 
on the top of the sideboard, the >-aiL key lying out fiom the 
others ; then her went towards hei with a case in his hand He 
had told Jim Ames that diamonds would buy ary woman, he 
really believed it, surh had been hi-. c\['ericnce 

" Did you speak ? ’’ he asked, looking at her, thinking she wa"? 
white and slaitlod 
“ No” 

"faiok at these,” lit said, handing hci the bi icclct he had 
shown ]im Aincs, and a boautilul diamond necklet, the spoil 
from Mrs I’owcrscourt 
She did not tal,.c them 

“They are diamoiKls,” ho said, and Ins (yes lingered on them, 
“very good stones,do you not like diamonds?” 

" Yes, when they are honestly cotne by,' ihc said 
lie scowled at her, Ins laie wa-. not tjia-d to lot.! at 
‘ These are honestly come b’ ,” he s.ncl, “ anti tlicy are stones 
of the first watei If yon will j"'n jf uc. w'l'tli me y^ u shall have 
many diamonds " 

" You Jaie to try and buy mt. with ]c\\t K? ’ die ^aid angrily. 
“ Most women love diamonds, ’ ht sa*d 

“ J will not touch them, take them away,” she said, 5-hiiiiking 
from linn. 

“ You refuse the dianioiiJs and iny offLi ? ” 

" I do.” 

“ Very well," he said as he rcpl iccd them lu the sak, shut the 
door, locked it and again placed the hey s on the sideboard care¬ 
lessly, it was a strange thing lor him to do, but his mind was 
busily occupied 

“ Are you determined to c\pOse uic, as you call it ?" he asked 
" I am going to clear myself, I will no longer be under your 
control ’* 

“ Do you think your story wdl be believed ?” 

“Yes." 

" It will nocj in U... first place it is highly improbable. No 
one Will credit that I and two others tried to take the mate 
away, that you saw us, and said nothing about it; the atory is 
too utterly impoasible," he said 
“ Not when toy explanation is given/ she said. 
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‘'And when do you piopose to tell )'oui stoiy ? " he asked, 

“ Before to-nijfht/' sIjc said. 

“I see, 111 order that DicK DougUs may get out of his wager 
I shall be at Netheiby to claim it 

“ You dare not go theie,” she said 

“ I dare do mote than that a** you will find out Promise to 
keep quiet or I will not let ),ou leave tins room,’ he said, as he 
went tow aids the door 

What ivould he do? She w^s at his meicy, should she call 
for help She was about to do so wlu n theic was a knock at 
the door Clinch swoxc, she f<‘lt a ticmcndous sense of rehc-f, 
of danger averted A'’ 'thci knock, impatient, and Clinch opened 
the doui 

Joe Robson cnteicd the luom, and looked insuipnscat Mis 
Edgar. 


CHAPTER XXV 
MRS LlK.Ak's 5-rRPKl''V 

Mrs Edgar m Captain Clinch\ loom, wh> was she heie> 
thought Joe 

She was confu-scd for a moment, but cjuickly recovered 

“ I came to see him about a poisunal matter,' she said 

He guessed she n-forle^l to their conveisation of the night 
before, he thought she might have toUl him she intended seeing 
Clinch in the morning 

“And I came about an account outstanding fiom last week," 
said Joe 

“That IS easily settled,’’ .aid ( linch, “if vou will step round 
to the Club, It will not t.ike inoic than a few minutes " 

“ Will you wail here until T leturn ? ’ said Joe to Mrs Edgar 

She wa> anxious to get the Cold Cup, but so far had not been 
able to reach the sideboard on which she >aw the keys, the one 
belonging to the safe apait fiom the others on the bunch How 
was she to createa diversion so that she might manceuvre to take it? 

" You came just in tunc," she said to Joe 

“ Why, was anything the matter he asked 

“Things were commencing to look ugly,” she said. 

“In what way^” 

“ He made a proposition to me which I keenly resented, he 
insulted me,” she s.ud 

Joe looked at Clinch, he was a big, powciful man, fully a 
match for the Captain As they weie occupied m glaring at 
each other she went round the table, standing with her back to 
the sideboard 

“Oh, he insulted you, did he ? ” said Joe savagely. 

“When you knocked at the door he was about to lock it, he 
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threatened me, said I should not leave the room 1 do not 
know what he would have done, he had a brutal look on his 
face/' she said. 

" You scoundrel/* said Joe, innviiiif towards him in a 
threatening attitude Clinch prepared to defend himself, his 
whole attention was fixed on his antanoniit, they were at the 
other end of the room ( linrh liad his back to hei She 
picked up the keys, by the safe key, and held them behind her, 
as Clinch did not look iii her direLlion slit turned round quickly 
and fortunately sucrttdtd in slippiiii^f it off the bunch and into 
her pocket, she replaced tlic otheis on the sideboard 

“Do qot touch liiin,’’ she said to Joe “I ct Inm alone. You 
arrived in time, theie is no danger now" 

“ I will take raie ot that, ho dt^cut* a thrashing/’ said Joe 
Clinch smiled sarca'lieillv, as he san], 

“ Aie you prepared tO give it me , at present you are shielding 
yourself behind her suggt itioii, she knows ire, it is just as well 
jou have taken hci advice” said t linch 

“Do you suppo'-e I am afiaid of 3.0U a-^ked Joe 
" I think 1 could put ft-ai into vou if you laid hinds on me/ 
said Clinch " Let us diop this You am heic for money, very 
well, you shall have it I diaw five thousand from Douglas to¬ 
night, }OU booked that wagti ” 

“I did, I thouglit it i foolish anangement al the time” 

“ On his part it has turned out badly Yon niav rctiunn licie 
if you wish to wait for your escort,” sjid Clinch to Mrs hdgar, 
“Only for a few mnutes, 1 cl fault alter the excite nicnt ” 
She went slowly to a iliaii, Joe slc])i t d quickly acioss to help 
hci 

“ I do not like to leave you,' he said 

“I shall be quite safe heic,” she sud, “and you udl not be 
long, “don’t be sui|)iiscd if I am "one when yiu iidutn, I do 
not care to stay in his room lonqci than nccc'isaiy 

“ Come along," said Chueli, "the sooner wc ‘•ettle the better " 
}Ic was about to leave the room when he ittnembcred his 
keys Going to the cabinet he picked them up, hu'ding them 
in his hand It was a trying moment lor her. would he discover 
that the key ol the sale was missing? Evciylhing depended 
upon that. 

Clinch tried the handle of tlic safe, found it locked , and put the 
keys in his pocket * as he did so he looked at her and smiled 
They went out, shutting the door bhe stepped quickly 
across the room and 1 lened, she heard the footsteps die away, 
then cautiously opened the door and peeped out there was- no 
one about. Turning the key irl the lock she went back to the 
safe With trembling hands she opened it, took out the Gold 
Cup, then shut it again and locked it 
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She put the Cup under her cloak, after covering it with her 
handkerchief as much as possible, pulled >1 close round her and 
hurried out of the room, taking the key of the safe with hei. 
She did not use the lilt, but went downstairs slowly, without 
attracting attention .She hailed a ta<i and was tak^n back to 
IVliss Robson’-. Iiou-.e She contrived to hide the cup in her box 
without being seen She .miled as she thought it was the 
second time the Cup had been stolen 

Me.inwhile Clinch and Joe Robson had settled affairs and 
rctmned to his rooms 

"She's gone,” said Clinch 

"I am not sLirpiiseri,” iaid Joe "She has told me a good 
deal about voii, suHk it to coiumcc mt >uu aie not what >ou 
pretend to be ” 

Clinch wondcicd how much she had told 
“She had bettei l^ecp her tongue still oi I’ll luin hci reputa¬ 
tion ” said C linch 

“You cannot,” ‘-aid Joe 

‘'You aie mistaken, J ran do so and easily, I con'd convince 
} ou ” 

“ I've no lime to ua-itc,” t?uI Joe ”1 mu3t catch my tiain 
to Woodcote ” 

“ I am going” said CIukIj 

VVe will travel sepai attly, if it’s ,d) the same to you,” said Joe 
“ 1 am .me I vio not v ant i oui company,” said Clinch, as the 
boukmakci left tlic room 

" It was a bit of bliiff giving him tl.at cheque,” muttered Clinch 
" I don’t suppose he’ll trv and cash it to day, he’ll not have much 
time, if he does he’ll not get the monev ' 

He left the room without trying the safe again, or taking the 
keys out of his pockvt 

Mra Edgar was very anvious to lake the Cup to Nctherby 
Hall Nalui all>, she h id no intention of going had it not been to 
deliver the C>up to Dick Douglas, so that he might win his wager 
bhe ailived at tlie Hall brforc the partv ictumed from the 
races She asked that AIi Douglas might be informed of hei 
proience in the house as soon as lie came in 

Ihis was done, he wondeiod what biought her there, and 
went to the loom in which she awaited him She had prepared a 
surpiise, the (iold Cup stooil on a table, hidden by a newspaper 
” I am glad to see you,” he said, " have you anything im¬ 
portant to tell me?” 

'‘Yes Shall we be inteiruptcd?” she asked 
" No, 1 will just tell my sister you are here and that it is most 
important we should not be interrupted for half-an-bour or so.” 

He left the room and informed Betty of Mis Eclgar’s desire 
for a private intci view. 
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“ I wonder what it is about ?'* she “laid 

“ Something that may put matter*! straight between DI and 
myself probably , I have had a picscntiment that to-night will 
be a fared time for us,' he said 

"I hope It IS so," said Hetty, “let me know when I can 
see her." 

He promised and lelurned to the room 
It IS rather a long stoi>said Mis lidgar, and at his request 
she proceeded 

As she went on, f \jjlaiiiing about her iclations in N’cw Yoik 
\iith Fiaricis Fclgar, now Captain Llmch, Dick looked at her 
wondenngly 

“So you received the first shock when you saw him at the 
sale?" he said 

" Yes, and my life ha^ Ijcen unhapp) ever since Hii threats of 
cxposuic hanging over my head, wliat could X do but submit?" 

When she came to « laic liow she found Clmch lending Irixie 
out of thf bn>c, Dick's arna/L niciit iiiciL.'scd 

"I let them go,' she ‘-.iid “pu’inismg to keep silent, on 
condition the marc was put hack m hci box , that vva-i theicason 
I could not give a full c’* I’lan Uioii to satisfy Mat and Di, I 
dreaded what Clinch might saj 

Dick praised her fut liei [iluchy conduct, he understood now 
how the affaii had come about 

She had more to tell She icl ilcd how ■-he had told Joe 
Robson and he adMseil hei to d( lire cvfivtlnng to Dick and 
get nJ of Clinch', thicat She said how she went to Clinch’s 
flat, thieateiicd to expose him and how Joe I'oh on arnvod in 
the nick of time She -aid Clmtl’ was defiant, that he would 
come to the Hall to-night to claim his w'ag< i, in spite of all 
“Blithe will not get it," she laid ‘ tie will have to pay, 
not you '* 

Dick was moie and mon suipustd and said, 

“But the Cup Is lost, wc t inuot dunk out of it” 

" It was lost, it is found,’’ tlie said ‘ i hneh hid it in his 
possession " 

" (lood heavens, how did yon find that out?" asked Dick 
She told him, explained how she got the key olf the bunch, 
opened the safe and abstiacted the C up 

"Wheie IS it?” asked Disk, haidlv cred'tmg what she said 
“Here," she answcied, whipping the newspaper aivay, apd 
disclosing the Gold Cap 

Dick looked at u vondermgl> There it was The stolen 
Cup» standing on his tabic He took it up, examining it, looking 
at Mrs Edgar, then back again at the Cup 
“ Therc'b not another woman could have done what you have 
done,’* he said. 
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** I think > our sislei or Di would have acted as I did under 
similar cucamstancc’/' she said, 

They might, T doubt it, you arc a brave woman. I have a 
plan,” he said buskl\ 

“ \\ hat IS it ? *’ she O'-ked 

" Do not mention about the leoovery of the Cup to'anyone, I 
mean to spring a sui prise,” he said 


CHAPTER XXVI 
rrjNCn at ihl 

“ VViierl’s Hick?” , \cd Pif'b, "he's n deuce of a time away, 
we aie all waiting for I im ' 

” He will be here 'Oon,' ■^aid J?i Ity “There aic some irrt- 
poitant matters icqujrc his attention, he nas told about them 
as soon as he came m ” 

“ 111 go and hunt him up ” 

“Don’t, Bobby, )' 0 u must not, he ga\c me strict oiden to 
keep eveiyone out of his loom ” 

“ That does not ap^ily to me ” 

" In this instance, jes ’ 

“Confound it, what's all the mystci> ab'.ut?" 

“ Wait until later, tlun 3 on will be enlightened ” 

“ Do 3 on know ” 

“ Have not the slightest idea,” sho said 
“ Oh, come, toll rne. Belt)’ ” 

“ If I kn( w I would not tell you , as I do not, il is impossible *' 
“ The myster 3 ’' of Netberb}' Hall in tom acts,” said Bob. 

Betty laughed, and asked if he was c^st for the heavy villain. 

“ Light corned) 13 more in my line,” he said 
Dick sent Mrs Edgar into a private room, he wished her to 
remain unseen until the time arnvcfl foi her appcaiancc m the 
Hall 

When alone he wnole a letter to Mat asking him lo bnng Di 
over, as there W'as a full c^planatlon of everything that actually 
took place on the night he and Mis Edgar weie found in Trixie^s 
boy 

" It IS a most cxtraordinaiy story, you must hear it for your¬ 
self Your sistei is here She lias told me all, and she will tell 
>ou and Di I .am sure you will be as suipriscd as J was. Do 
not hint to Di as to the nature of youi visit, bring her, tell 'her I 
wish It, that Betty wushes it, that we all do This is going to 
be a night of glorious surprises Bring Trixie «ttong with you, 
she ought to i)e jjresent when we dnnk to tlie victory out of 
a Cup, if not t/w Cup ” 

Hat was puzzled at this letter. , What had bis sister to dia- 
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close, evidently something of importance > Ever since he had 
hastily bidden her leave his house he had regretted it i he did 
not in his heart believe she had done anything wrong. Perhaps 
to-night would sec everything right again There was no time 
t6 lose, he sent tor Di, explained what vvas requned, that they 
must go fo Netherby Hall at once 
“ But why are we to go ?” she asked 

“ Never mind the resaon You will learn all in good time,” 
be said "Sufficient thit Mr Rirhard wishes us to go Send 
Phil, he must take 1 n\ie over at once " 

" To the Hall ? ’’ asked Di, suipnscd 
*. Yes ” 

“ What for?” 

“I do not knou, he wishes her to be thcie ivhen we dunk to 
the victoiy ” 

" But thcic will be no Cnp,’’ said Di 
" He say s there will be a t up if not the Cun ” 

" It*s a moil mystciious piot ceding,” shr s,iul 
“ You must make ha^tc, m> girl, we have no time to lose," 
said Mat 

In due course Mat and Di an nod at the Hall Dinner was 
ovei.thc men wu»_ sitting round the festive board Dick left 
and went to see them He stic^ok hands with them and said, 

"I am glad you aie heiCj Di, 1 have a suipii-e in stoic for 
you Is the maie heu ? '* 

"She will be sh''rtly,'' said IVlat 
"Clinch IS coming," said Dick 
"To claim his wagn " 

"Yes ' 

" He has no right to ask for it a-i the ( up is stolen” 

"But he will, I have had a note from him saying he will 
be here” 

" I am told he has been haid hit,” '■aid Mat 
" No doubt about that,” said Uick 
" What do you want the inrue for ? ” ashed Mat 
"I am going to show Clinch where slie was hidden on the 
day of the sale " 

" Never ' ” exclaimed Mat 

" I am, and I will lead her downstairs into the Hall” 

“ What an eye-opener,” said Mat laughing 
Di was netvous, this was all very viell, but how was everything 
to be explained away', and she and Dick come together again ? 
Dick noticed her uneasiness and Ihnught, 

" You deserv-e to be kept in suspense tor doubting me,” 

“ There's the mare,” said Mat, as he listened 
Dick opened the hall door and looked out It was a beautiful 
warm June nlglit, Phil stood outside holding Tnxie. 
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‘'Bung he> 10 ," said Dick* 

“ Insi^P" asked the astonished Phfl, 

“ Yes,” said Dick laughing 

Tri'cie came into the hall The noise in the dining-room in¬ 
creased, evidently the paity wcie ijidking meiry to good purpose 
“Keep a hand on that doot, J\lat, better still,*lock it," 
said Dick 

The key was turned and tlir loy^terer'- wcie safe 
Dick took Tri\ic by the bridle 
“ You are to come upstairs again,' lie said 
lie led hci to tilt stdir^, she fvidrntly knew what nas 
rcquiied, an^l as he led he*' up I’liil stued in dstonishmcnt 
'* Dash my bultctio ' that’s not the rummiest thing I’ve ever 
seen,” ho said 

Dick led her alnrg the landing aad into his room, then said 
to Phd, 

'Tome npstn'is and look after hei I will tell yon nhen she 
IS to come out ” 

Phil did so When he piilcrcfl the toom he said, 

” Wh), It's a bedroom ' ” 

“Mine," said Dich “ \\V hid lar heic on the day of the sale" 
Phtl rlouhled up wllh Iiughtfr 
“ What a jnke ' he c \i ‘.'iiUcd 

Mat unlocked the do<jr, but iionr of the revellers came out 
Dick was abtiut to take Mat and Di to Mis Tdqai when a 
knock was hcaul at ihc hall door 

A seivant openerl it and Cliiirh cnt-icd 

lie was pcifectly tool, wc 11 drcs'-cd, had on expensive 
clothes, fitting him pvifectlv 

*' Good-evening," he said to them " I am not late, I think" 
“ No, about the time you mentioned,’’ said Dick. ” One 
moment, excu .e me ” 

lie calleti the s^.rv.mt and gave h'T some insttuctions 
‘‘IcP het," he said, ” to wait there until 1 ask her to come 
in , she must bung the ( up with her " 

flinch was rathci surprised to see Mat and Di present, he 
thought It was dll over between her and Dick Douglas. He 
heaid the nm-e m the djiiing-room and said, 

” Fliey arc making merry over the victory.” 

" Yes Most of them won," said Dick 

*' T have not had a bad week,” said the Captain calmly. 

Mat looked at l^ick and smiled 
Bob came out of the dining-iooin 

“You here. Captain, T suppose you have come to join hi oUf 
festivities and drink to Tnxtc’s victoiy I alwiya fiaid she 
would beat the Brnkei ' 

" You arc a pood judge, I believe,” said Clinch aarcastically. 
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Several more came into the hall, the majority greeted 
Clinch coldly. 

Lady Betty took Di on one side and talked earnestly to her. 
** Vou were lucky to win the lace." said Clinch, 'Mf the sale 
here had been fairly conducted 1 should have bought the mare," 
“There,was nothing unfair about it," said Dick. “The 
reserve was paid “ 

“Tiue, but not until after the mare was spirited away, and it 
was considerably past the tune when she ought to have been 
put up for sale—that wa? not at all fair to buj.eis " 

“ She was in the stall again soon after the money was forth¬ 
coming," said Dick 

“ Yes, and 1 can't think where she was hiilden, it was cleverly 
done,” said Clinch 

"Should you like to know uheie she was stowed away?” 
asked Dick 

“ Very much, it has often [ai ^/lul me ” 

“ We’d all like to know ab>jut ii. Dick," said some of the guests 
"Very well, 1 will show >om, ' ht c.url and went upstair*- 
There was a general lau^’h and soim -nie said, 

“ You don't expect us to believe she was luddt n up there " 

'* Don't be to<> sure about it,” said Dick as he opened the 
bedroom door. 

" Bring her out, Phil " 

Ihere was a shout of astomshinent when fiixie came on to 
the landing 1 he noise inatlt, her prick hci ears 
" Steady, old girl," said Dick, " theie's no race on/' 

Tnxie tossed her head ami lov)ked o\cr the bannisters at the 
people in the haU 

Clinch said nothing, he was thinking this was about as clever 
a thing as he had ever managed, 

Dick brought the mare dowiistaiis into the hall, they crowded 
round her 

“ Stand back,” said Mat ‘ Remember she's a? fit as can be, 
she might lash out, thcie’s no vice in her, but she’s a tiifle 
playful sometimes " 

They made a tucle round her, it w'as a pretty picture to see 
her holding a reception of her admueis 

They had all won money over her, the only regieC was that 
the Gold Cup had been stolen and their host had lost his wager. 
Captain Clinch was regarded with no friendly eyes as he 
stood alon^, Isolated. Not one of the men present vvould have 
claimed the wager under the circumstances, Uiey knew Clinch 
was there to get the .i termost fai thing 
“ Very clever tnck," said Clmch. " Most remarkable display 
of originality^' 

“ I cannot claim credit for the idea, said Dick. 
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“ Whose was it ^ ” 

" Mat’s ” 

I leally did not think he had it in him,” said Clinch 
“There’s more in Mat than yon would credit,” said Dick 
“ He was clever enoujijh to beat the Broker/’ said Bob 
“It was a lucky win/’ said Clinch meaningly 
Di looked round quickly, she knew what he meant. 

’* What IS It ? ” asked Betty 

“ Oh, nothing of impoitance/'said Di, “ I was merely thinking 
of something Lhneh'-j icmark called to mind,” 

“ About the lace ? ’ a iked Betty. 

" Yes " 

“ Before or after ? ” 

“ Before/' said D 

“ I think I can guess w'hat it was, I saw you t.alkiMg to Jnn 
Ames,” said J3ctty 

" Then please do not try, s iid Ill, and Betty smiled 
“ It was lair/' she thought 


CHAPTER XXVTI 

Cnr>L TO I HI I \sr 

“You have shown me hnw hid tin, inaie/’ ‘aid Clinch, “it 
is a pity you cannot produce ilu Cold C ujj and win ) our wager ” 
“ I cm,” said Dick, cahiilv 

Captain Clinch lo^l hi, ha'ii ct for a moment, the shock was 
unexpected Ktcovctirig 'iiinscU, hi. iiniled, it wa-, inipussible for 
him to inodtue the ( Uji, it v n lucktd np in the safe in his rooms 
The other'- looked on in sinpn <, hob staled as nc said, 

“ You're jokinq, Dick, ) ou di»n’t int an to say you have found 
tlic Gold Cup ^ " 

“ Wait,” aiiswtr^d Du k, as Ik left the looin 
A few inonunts later he leturncrl with Mrs Edgar, she 
carried the Gold Cup m hir hand, holding" it up as she came 
into the hall 

“ Heie ij the (jold C up/’ ‘ he said 

They crowded round, c samining it, no doubt it was the 
Woodcote Cup, oi its double 

Clinch never hinchtd, il could not be the real Cup. Stepping 
forward ht said, aa he looked at it, 

"A very good imitaiioii and quickly made, but I want the 
real Cup produced, a substilule will not win your wager ” 

“ It IS not a substitute, it is the Cup that was stolen ffoin the 
stand at Woodcote,” said Mrs Fdgar 
Clinch laughed, when he scented danger he was always alive, 
keen for battle, full of resource. 
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" A likely tale that," he said “ If it U the Gold Cup w^here 
did you obtain it 

‘‘Where did it pome ftom ^ ’ said Bob. "I’d swear to its 
being the teal thing, tell us." 

Mrs Edgar faced Cinch and said, 

" I stole it from the thief •" 

" You stole it' " exclaimed half-a-dozen 
"Yes," said Mrs Edgar smiling, “ it h’ > been stolen twice 
Clinch was still smiling, the Liip was in his sale the key m hiS 
pocket 

"That story is too highly caiaured," he '•aid ‘‘No one can 
believe it Whin, did >ou gel this t up (umi 

" 1 took it from the safe in join room,” said Mrs Edgar, 
ncvei flinching " llcri is die ke},' and slu flun; it at liis feet 
C hneh saw it, recogni'-ed 'I, how had sin, obtained jt ? 

"That IS not the ki.> <.»f mi safe he ‘aid 
"Is your key on your huiKh ■*" 

" Yes " 

"T-et us see,” said DicU 

Clinch drv,w thtin fiom In-, piji’it, he iili the key Was 
uiissing before doing so—vhat a fiiol he had h,en* 

" Is the key there ^ " a'l-ed Bnh 
" Yes, this IS It,” said Lliii h 

"It lb not,” said Mrs Fdt ir “'I his i^,” and -.1 e puked up 
the one she had tin own down 

It was a draimtic 'cciie, t'vtryout feU thi tension, all 
listened to hear iiiotL 

" riien you accuse me of stc ding the Cup ^ ’ said Clinch 
"You, or one of yom eoiirnh rati s.” ^h^ 'aul 
"If the Cup was in iny sale and you took it a\»av, you must 
have bec'n in my' room,” said Lhncii. 

" I was,” she said 

They looked at her, what w'as she doing in his loum 
" I went there and saw you,” sin, '•uid ‘‘ You opened the safe 
to take out soine jewellery 1 saw thi refli etion of tht cup in 
the mirror, and .deternuned to obraiu pcsses''ioii ol it You 
placed the keys on the cabinet. W’hcn Sir Robson came in you 
had an altercation with him, while you were LjiiarreUing I 
moved round to the (.abinct and took thi. key off the bunch , 
when you left with hitti, to go to your eliib, I opened the safe 
and took it out, this is it ” 

Clinch saw how it was done, he reineinbe*red he had not 
looked to see if the key was on when he picked up the bunch, 
but he resolved to b* - mn it out, 

" The story is a he,” he said, "she came to my rooms, w'e are 
old acquaintances, I met her in New Yoik, she was " 

" Stop/* said Dick, "let Ub hear hci stoiy," 
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Yes, yei, Mrs Edgar's story,” they called out 

Before Clinch had time' to go on again she commenced. At 
first slic was nervous, but gradualh, as she thought of her 
w'rongs at his hands, she plucked up couiage and became 
eloquent and convincing Tliey listened eagerly Di and her 
father wore much agitated Mrs 1 dgar told the story of her 
Ido in New York a-, it has alicadj^ been lelated She told of 
Clutch's perfidy, how Ik damaged hci ri putation, and threatened 
hei with exposLue, iJ she rtiealcd who he was, when they met 
at the 1:1 ill sale 

“ lie tried to ruin me in Ntw \ ork,” * lio said, shivering, ” he 
has made niv hlc in’^eiabh since wc mft in England Hks 
name is not EraiiLis t^lineh, it is Fiaivi'' Edgar, the brother of 
tht. man I married ” 

Theie was a mui'iiur of iipine all cvts wx're fixed on 
Clinch, who stood ah 'w unmuv.d 

“'Pon 11.y i.'ojd, 1.1 i iK s il .oiilh," aid Ihib to his wife 
"Ilangfd if (uie eaii iulp adiiMiin^ tlu fellow, consummate 
scoundrel ” 

The leinblc tlircats lie luhi .ue' m\ he.ad fiiglPcntd me,’ 
she* went on " I wa Ining v ‘th inv' biotl’e'" .ind mv niece, Di, 
whom I love dearli., I (he nh ti wlial ihr \ would think if they 
heard his story , h( c\t n at.nt ^o lai is i<j ‘^y he wt uld accuse 
rric of my husband’- (h ath 

“ Shame, ' 11(1 se\Lr i! \ jk._ 

"I will now f^oine to till right 1 wa^ fonnd in Trixie’s bos 
with Mr Jloucjla*-, and a ini iindei .landr'U'- arose thiough which 
hK engagement with in\ ntew wa- broki '■ off, and my brothei 
told niL t(^ Icavt his lionse ' 

Her voice falttrid i httlc, D' ind her fathei were much mo\cd 

“That night when ar' es planalum was asked, I said no one 
had bed .cen al.o'it, th it I save ro one, it wa-, not tine* 1 saw 
three men " IK,' pointing to Clinch, ‘‘was one of them” 

Ihis eau<?cd a seiisifion —-o Clinch had attempted to nobble 
the mare 

“ Seound'-el,” s.aid Mat, much agil.itcd Pi was m tears, she 
began to undei-.tand, saw' how uipust -.he had been to her aunt 
and Dick—wdiy b.td she n<jt Ii ul faith in them ^ 

"There were two other she s.iid, "a nun called Blower 
and Abc’l Ash ” 

"The jockc^ The rider of Ihc B'oker,” was heard tn 
different parts of the hall 

" He wab leading the mate out of the stable as I came into the 
yard When they saw me tliey were much alarmed I spoke 
to him, said if he did not put the mare back I would call for 
help 1 was fnghtened, neivou-., he said if I called' he would 
expose me, ?ay the mobt terrible things against itie. I was 
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w^aki cowardly, I dare not face it, so I said that if he would put 
the mare baok m her box I would let them go Se agreed on 
condition I said nothing about them having been there ; this I 
promised and they left A minute or two later Mr Douglas 
came out of the cottage, we cnteied the box and found Trixie 
safe, I explain'cd to him that I thought I heard a noise, but 
found no*one about When the others came out I dare not 
give any further information.” 

She looked at Di and Mat Some ol those present had a 
glimmering of the truth, savi how the estrangement had come 
about Bob and his wife knew more, they had always tiusted 
her and Dick 

Mat came forward, and, taliiig hi, si^ttr by the h.ind, i-aid, 
"Foigno me for doubting }ou 1 beg jour paidon, I am 
sor'^j, very sony ” 

She kissed him, it was an affteting st i nc , but wlitn I>i 
clasped her arms round he i and sobbid on her shoulder, many, 
even of the men, had moist ejes 

7here was sik net Clinch ituod looking on viith a sardonic 
smile, his arms foldi d 
Mat wept to Dick 

“Mr Richard, I did >oii a giatc wiong, I can onlj saj’ I 
regret it, and ask jou to pardon au old in.m s fault ” 

” Whicli 1 w adily do, Mat, licit’o niy hand ,i\fter all 
appearances \,ere against us '' 

*' I shall nctcr go by app( arapces again,” said Mat 

Mrs Kdgar led Di up to Dick 

Befoie them all, he said, in a cleai \oice, 

“Di, you were mj’’ promised wile You broke offoui engage¬ 
ment, 'Will you icnew it, will jou be my wife > ” 

"1 am so ashamed of c\ci li.i\ipg doubted yon,” she said, 
looking into his face with sticaming ojes "If joi wnll take 
me back I wnll be your wife ” 

He took her m his aiinb and kisjcd her 

The pent up feelings of his guests at last bioke loose Cheer 
after cheer made the hall ring with jo\ ous shout It was a 
stirring scene, Trixie became restive, Mat and Duk calmed 
her with soolhmg words and pats 

All crowded round offering congiatulations; standing apart 
stood Clinch, the beaten man, still simhng 
^‘Come,” said Dick, “fill the cup VVe will drink to the 
victory and to mj- promised wife Laches and gentlemen, the 
chance of a lifetime has come off Fill up the Cup ” 

Bob quickly disap, -ared, returning with two large bottles 
of champagne, he poured the contents of one into the Cup 
Clinch thought to himself, 

It IS not the first drink out of it, I had that” 
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The Cup was passed rounds each one sipped the golden liquid 
then handed it on 

Your turn,” said Dick, offering it to Ch'nch 
The Captain took it quietly and had a long drink, thenyianded 
It back 

“ You have lost your waqcr,” said Dick. 

” I deny that is the Cup,” said Cinch. 

“ Come, >ou’re fairly cornered You must give in,” said 15ob 
“ He mu^-t leave the country,” said Mrs Edgar ” He is a 
dangerous man. He is a well-known hotel Ihiel and sharper, 
Iht head of a gang of expert rrjbbers, his plunder is great, he 
ought to be handed over to the police, but I ask you to let him 
on condition he 1* es L'ligland ” 

"Within twenty-four horns, ' -.nd Dick 
There was a generdJ dun us of appioval 

'‘What do >ou sa/?” asked iJick “Shall I call the police 
or do you accept tin altcinative ^ ” 

"I have no option," s.ud Clinch “1 will leave hngl.ind 
Gentlemen, I thank you lor yoni hospitality, I have been in your 
company man} tunes, we have had w.igers togctlu^i, 1 am sorry 
to leave you If an} of }ou are dearous of coinmumcatmg with 
me Mrs Edgar will give you m} address I bid you all a very 
good night ’’ 

He left the hall cool and self possessed as ever theic was an 
audible sigh of reliei when the dooi closed behind him. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 
LAUGH r IN IHL ACT 

Clinch left Nctherby Hall and walked towaids the station. 
It was a clear, biight night, he could see a good way ahead 
He took the load skuting the heath and went at a brisk pace 
He was a bu'kui man, so far as his racing career was concerned, 
he had no intention of paying any wagers, the cheque he had 
given Joe Robson was vvorthlcb^ He had a considerable sum 
of money in his safe, and much valuable jewellery, he had the 
key m his pocket, and ho wondeied, as he felt to make sure it 
was there, why Mrs Edgar had not made better use Of her 
opportunity Had she ? Was the Gold Cup the only thing she 
had taken ^ He became anxious about hi^ property, but as he 
turned the matter over in his mind be knew he had nothing to 
fcai. Mrs Edgar was not that sort of woman. He reckoned 
up, gave a rough calculation how much money he cottld raUe. 
lie had been given twenty-four hours to clear out, it would be 
safest to leave England, It was no use returning to New York, 
the place was too hot to hold him, where should be go? Eo 
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d^p ip fought was be that he did not see the men ahead of 
him until they wcm within a few yards, then <ie recognised 
Ben Blower and Abel Ash 

“ So you followed ine here,” he said to Ben, "and picked Ash 
up on the way ? " 

That’» about it,” said Ben " We thought we’d beltei meet 
you when you had drawn your wa^er ” 

" Yes, and get oui share at once,” said Ash 
"You don't suppose I received the five thousand in gold?” 
said Clinch 

“ No, m notes,” said Ben 
” Not in notes, I took his cheque for it” 

"Then >ou’ic a fool,” said Btn, ‘he’ll stop it” 

” No, he will not,” said Ciinch, ’‘he is not that sort” 

” I don’t believe he gave you a cheque, I believe you had it in 
notes,” said Ash 
"So do I,” said Ben 

” I tell you I was handed a cheque, ’ said Clinch 
“ Let's see it,” said Ben 
" I do not feel dispoiCd to show it you ” 

,‘‘But we insist on seeing it, we have a share in it,” said Ash, 

“ It all depends upon me whether you receive anj thing,” said 
Clinch 

" You'd better not go back on >oui bargain,' said Ben 
” I have no such intention,’' ‘■aid Clinch 

Ihey were at the station, and Clinch said he was going to 
T,ondon by the last tiam, would they meet him at his flat at 
eleven the next morning? 

They looked at each other—-what had they better do, tiust 
Clinch, or follow him ^ 

The Captain saw they were undecided, and said, with a smile, 
“I cannot cash the cheque before ten 1 will meet you at 
eleven'' 

“You may do a boll,” said Ben 
” Not likely with a cheque for five thousand to cash ” 

“ No, he'll not do tliat, Ben, thcie’s too much hanging to it,” 
said Ash “ He’d better not tiy and play any of his games on us " 
“What would you do, my brave little manasked Clinch, 
sarcastically. 

" Make it mighty unpleasant for you,” said Ash 
" I wonder,” said Clincii half to himself, “ what became of the 
lid of the Cup.” 

Ben Blower winked it Abel. 

“ 1 wonder,” he said 

** Did you lose it h" asked Clinch. 

Why, is it missing ? ” 

“You know it is*” said Clinch 
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“The fact of the matter !&,“ said Ben, “I wanted a little 
^uvenir of the occasion, so I took the lid. Abel's a bit of it 
iri his pocket ” 

*' Here it said the jockey, as be took a piece of gold Out 
of his waistcoat pocket 

" Ts that a part of the Ud of the Cup ?" asked Clincii, 

“Yes Ben melted it down,” said Abel 
*' And gave you a nugget,” said Clinch 
“ That’s about it ” 

“ Clever rogue,” said Clinch to Ben 

“ You don’t mind, do you, Captain ? I thought you wouldn’t, 
you're nt»t greed>, and it did not amount to much " 

“ I have a good nnd to take it out of your share," said 
Clinch. 

“You'll not do that,” said Ben hurriedly 
The tram was signalh d, and Clinch said, 

“ You will meet me at my rooms at eleven to-morrow 
morning ? ” 

“ Yes," said Ben, “ wc’II be thcic, and don't be late” 

“ Wait for me if E am not ai,” said Clinch “ I shall return 
from the batik with the money ” 

As the tram went out of sight Ben said, 

“He took that lid business a bit too well, 1 bthe\e he'll try 
and slip us up ” 

‘ Not he,’ said Abel, “ we arc too useful to him ” 

“You’ll not be much use when you arc warned off," said 
Ben, 

“Who said I’d be warned off!* ' asked Abel. 

“ I say so ” 

“ Ames made no complaint' 

“ No, but the stewards have eyes ” 

“ Which they don't always use,” said Ash 
'• They^’d have been blind if they'd missed what you did in the 
Cup race," said Ben 

Clinch went straight to his rooms Tlic first thing he did 
after locking the door was to open a packet on the table. 

It contained the imitation bracelet he had lent Jim Ames, 
there was no letter, or explanation , none was needed—Clinch 
smiled as he looked at it, an idea entered hi6 head So pleased 
was be as it expanded, that he laughed and chuckled With 
glee 

“It’s splendid,” he muttered, “splendid. I’ll do it, It'll be 
quite easy, they arc suie to be here at eleven.” 

Next morning he took all the gold and notes out of the safe, 
then removed the jewellery and placed it lit a handbag; the 
pa^te sets he left in their cases in the safe, he turned the lock 
and left lus keys m, having taken off a couple ho required for 

a f 
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his bag and leq-ther case Ha\/ing done this he packed his 
belojiginj^ in a couple of trunks and sent them downstairs, 
Heexplained that he was going away for some time and paid his 
bill, he hoped he might have the same rooms on his return. 
Tlic managei assured him he could rely upon it 
“ Somediie will call at eleven,” said Chneb, " tell them to go 
into the room and wait for me, that I will be back before ele\en 
thirty. Send these trunks to Chaiing Cross statioif Please do 
not &ay anything about my movement^, nnr mention that I have 
given up the rooms for a tune I may say 1 wiih to go away 
quietly so that I ma> h ivc peifect oijvary ” 

“ I understand,” said the manager “You do not,wish to be 
bothered with friends seeing you off" 

PZxactly so,” said Clinch " f thank you foi what you have 
done for me since I have been heie, will you accept this?" and 
he handed him a note fnr ten porind-, 

'llie managei was piofiise in his thanks 
Clinch walked rafudly to ( hnring (, 10=3 Station, had his 
haggage registered through to I’ans and loft by the Continental 
train 

At eleven o’clock Pen Dlowci and Abel Ash ascended to 
Clinch's looms in the lift, 

Befoie leaving Ch.iung Cioss Clinch clc''p^tchcd a brief note, 
by a tas .1 driver, giving him a soveicign lui Ins tiouble, and to 
make sure it was deliicri d 

” Not beie'” exclaimed Pen, “ well wait a bit Hallo !” 

"What Is it?” asked Ash 

“He’s left the keys in tli'=‘ safe,” said Hon 

" No,” exclaimed Ash, increda'oiis 

" Sure enough," said Ben, delighted 

" Say, Ben, 1 believe he's done a bolt, thafi why he forgot to 
fake them out, left ’em in his huriy Let’s look round ” 

Ash openeci several drawers, tlicv were empty, there weie 
no clothes to be .seen when he i an sacked tlie bedroom ; he was 
m there a considerable time 

Ben Blowei was busy with the lontents of the safe, stuffing 
the jewel cases into Ins pocket®, merely opening them to see if 
they were empty Ash put his head round the door. 

“He's bolted safe enough, there's not a thing to be seen in 
here ” he said 

“ There's plenty here," said Ben, " more than we'd ever have 
got out of him He must have had to clear out early and 
quickly, we’d better txr getting, this is not a safe place.” 

" How much have you got?” asked Abel 
' " We can see when we're out of this, come on " 

They went down in the lift, two men were talkit^ to tlie 

manager. 
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" Are you not going; to wait for Captain Clinch * " he &$kedi 
as Ben and Abel stepped out 

'* Tell him we’re coming back m ten minutes,” said Ben 
winking at Abel. “ Come on ” 

“ Stop,” said the taller of the two men. 

Ben looked quickly round, 

*' What do you mean by that, who aie you asked Ben. 
"Detective Brownson,” said the man, “this is my assistant” 
Abel Ash felt his knees knocking together. Ben Blower was 
fiinously angry, inw.ardly he was quaking 
” I must search you,” said Brownson 

Ben protested, Ash thanked his stars he had no jewellery in 
his pockets 

Brownson took out the jewel cases, opened the first and gave 
an cjcclamalion of surprise, lie recognised the set as facs'mile^of 
the illustrations of Mrs Toivcrscourt's jewels. He ha^ more 
than he bargained lor, he wondered who it was had sent him the 
note containing such valuable information about these men 
“ You will haie to come with me," said Brownson. 

" Where to ? ” asked Blower 
" Bow Street ” 

“ Me too' ” exclaimeo Ash, who looked a miserable object 
"Yes” 

" Nothing was found on me,” he whined 
'^You are this man's companion,' that is sufficient," said 
Biownson, and they were taken away 


CHAPTER XXIX 

JIM’S RFTMNPR 

It ivas the day after the trial of Ben Blower and Abel Ash— 
they had been committed, the formet receiving a sentence of 
five j^cars penal scvitude, the jockey eighteen months hard 
labour Nothing came out at the trial about the Gold Cup, but 
Ben Blower endeavomed to throw the onus of the various thefts 
on LapUin Clinch In this he paitly succeeded, and a warrant 
was issued for his arrest Clinch, however, had disappeaicd 
AS completely as though he had vanished ofif the face of the 
earth 

They were discussing the trial and its result at Netherby Hall; 
the conclusion arrived at was that Blowei had received hla 
dtserta, and that Abel Ash had got off with a light sentence* ' 
Mrs Edgar was intensely relieved at the disappearance of 
Clinch, and hoped he would not be heard of again. Joe Rabion' 
at last succeeded m persuading her to marry him, and ;tbe 
cere aony took place quietly, only a few personal friejid^ INW 
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prcsen^ Iti^he autumn Dicic and Bi were naarned in Woodeote 
Church amidst g;eneral rejoicing They were very popular 
ill the district, and people vied with one another in doing them 
honour 

Lord Lovett came out of his bhell and sent them a handsome 
present, this unlooked-for generosity was put down to Betty's 
credit The Hon. Bob Lovett acted as best man, he kissed 
the bride when the icgister vms signed, as though he liked it 
Betty called him to oidei and afieiwards gave him a severe 
bcolding 

" She looked so deuced ch.-irming," said Bob, " that I 
couldn't help il, besides I thought it vionhl be the only chance 
I'd ever get, Dick’s such a jealous hcggai ” 

Ncthcrby Hall seemed to be filkd u.ili nc.v hie when Di 
came into it as mi tn s-^ .She w is very hajipj,, sometimes it 
made her serums vlu n sh'* ll ought hoA' she might liavc lost all 
through a mi'^undcrstai.ding 

In the Spring, Mat w.i*- able lo tell Dirb ho thought they 
i^ert in for a very good season ^\lth their small stable 

“You'll engage Jim to ride tor jou again, 1 suppose/' said 

“ Of course, I would not have aiij one else,” said Dick 
“ Then you had belter ‘peak to him about it,” sa'ei Mat 
“ I will .it the first opportuiiiUanswcicd Dick 
Tle had not long lo wait, for Mat sent Jim o\li to Ncthcrby 
Hall, telling him Mi Douglas wi'-lu d lo him 

“You will nde for me again this season, 1 suppose'*” said 


1 , T I J 

]im did not answer at once, at whioh iJirk was surpiised, 

“ I don't know as I ought to, ’ said Jim at last, 

“ Why on earth not ? ” 

“ Because t don t think j ou’d give me the chrnce if > on knew 

everything,” said Jim , , ti i 

“ What IS it 1 ought to know ' askrd Dick 
' "Last year I very nearly threw you ovci, I intended serving 

you a nasty trick ” 

■' Did you, why ?” 

" In the first place because you had robbed mo, so 1 thought,^ 
of the girl I loved, in the second place because we had words 
and were not very good friends, said Jim 
“ And what did you decide to do ? ' 

" To pull Tnxic in the Cup," said Jim 

Dick laughed at* he '■-id, , >■ 

" You are romancing, Jim, you would never have done that 
" Clinch was at the bottom Y)f it, He talked me over, sard 
how easily t could be revenged Upon you. He offered me five 
hupdnsd pounds to pull the marc. 
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And > ou refused ^ ’* 

“ No, I accepted,” 

“Then wh.^t prevented you from doing it ^ asked Dick, 
amazed at the strange story 

“It tta*' Di, I mean Mrs Douglas, who pointed out to me 
what a folly I was about to commit, and how wicked it was of 
me to do It. She periuaded me to ride straight, and I threw 
Clinch over at the last moment ” 

“ When did this happen ’ ” 

“ In the paddock, |ust before the race for the Cup It w'as 
vour Wife sa\ed me from doing wrong and disgracing myself, 
and I shall always h’ s her for it ” 

“So you mtendcc throwing me o\er, pulling Tiixie m the 
Cup, and she prevented you SIk did us an incvtimiblc seivice, 
Jim ■' 

“ She did, me espcciallj ” 

“You acted wionglv,” ‘sid Ihek , “had you not told me 
your'^clf 1 would nevtr have hi lieved it, 1 alw'ays had the 
greatest eojifidcnrc m y’on 

“ You’ll never have it now,” said Jiin 

“ Yes, I shall, 1 am sure you will never be tempted 
again ” 

“You’ll forgive me ^ ' 

“ Yes, Jim Wc are none of us peifeet You committed a 
giave fault, but I am svrt ) ou aie •'orry fur it ” 

“ I am indeed, it will always (., 111^-0 me to be ashamed when 
1 think of it ” 

“ Then do not think of it, try and forget it,' said Dick 
Jim shook his head 
“ I shill never do that,” he said 

"You muvt ndc fur me this sca-ion Mat tells me we have 
good prospect's, th it we ought to win some races He thinks 
iiiMC will win the f up again ” 

“ Docs he '* ” said )im quiekly. 

“ Yes, he has not mueh doubt about it ’* 

“ And > oil’ll give me the mount on her again after all I have 
to'd V ou ^ ” 

“ I will, no one rides her as w« 11 as you ” 

“ You hcie Jim, how aie you ^ ” said Du, as she entered the 
loom 

llovv radiantly happy and beautiful she looked, Jim felt a 
- veK ping as he thought under othci circumstances he might 
hd.c won hei He pul these feelings severely aside, and 
n nicmbcrcd what she did for him on that memorable Cup 
day 

“ \ hUfU just engaged Jim as my jockey for this season/* sAid 

D.-k 
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" 1 am so glad/’ said Di, looking ai Jim m a peculiar way. 
“ I congratulate you both " 

" I've told him,” b jurted out Jim " J told everj'thing I 
could not accept Hf'mffer -unlesb I did, and he's been good 
enough tr^ overlook it ’’ 

“ And he told me what you did, Di, it was just like you and 
he is very grateful,' said Dick 

*' I shall never forget what you saved me from,” said Jim 
She was \ery tender where he was conci^rned She knew how 
he loved her, always would, and pitied him She went up to 
him, placed her hand on his shoulder and said, 

“ e must all forgtt it, Jim You were tempted, but you did 
the right thing in the end, you w^on on Tii\ie, that is what wc 
must remember ” 

"Quite right, Di, wc must never forget Jim rude Tnxie ard 
I believe he’ll win on her again ” 

“ No • ” exclaimed Di 

" Mat says she ha^- a very good chance, that <fhe is as good as 
ever, has wintered well, and by tlie summer will be as fit as she 
was last year,” said Dick 

"It would be a glorious thing to win it twice,” said Di, 
"twoy^eais in succession ” 

When Jim left, Di<-k said to her, 

" You kept his secret w'oll, my girl ” 

" I suppose you thought likt all the n it 1 could not keep a 
secret ^ ” she said, smiling 

"That vtas about the strength of il,” said Dick, laughing' 
"By jove, what a hole I should h i'e hci n in had Jnn pulled 
Tiixie, and it’s all owing to you I got out of it Come and be 
rewarded," and lit htld out his arms 

" But some credit is due to Jim foi listening and loUowinginy 
advice,” she said 

" Supposing he had not,’* said Dick 
" Wc’Il not think what might have ha[)pt ned,” said Di 
Clinch must have been in a terrible stale when Jim threw him 
over at the last moment,” said Dick 

“Served him light,” said Di ” 1 wonder what has become of 
him " 

“ We shall probably nevei heai of him again,” said Dick , “ let 
Us hope he has vanished for evei.” 

» * tr « » 'D' 

*' Bobby, your father wishes to see you,” said Betty one 
morning at Cottstone. 

“ Where IS he ? ” 

In his room." 

** Gouty?" 

*' Kensotiably so ” 
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Then there is some reason in him 
“ Thi're always is I think him a very reasonable man." 

“ It's mote than I do," said Bob, as he went off jjrowUnii 
“Bob, you are not doing your duty You are not scaling 
fairly by me, or the estates, or your wife," said Loid 
Lovett. 

“ How have I offended ?" Ubked Bub 
“ I do not accuse you of offending, I merely point out that I 
am much disappointed at the result of} our marriage ” 

“ I thought you were very fond of Betty " 

“ So I am,” said Lord Lovett hastily 
“ Then whatever i® i-hert to growl about '>" 

" I never assume duj-like attributes," said Lord I^tctt, “ 1 do 
not growl Cannot you understand v\hat 1 mean?" 

“ No, sir " 

" Then you ar<. rnoie doiiic than even I thought you Go 
and tell Betty 
" What ? ” 

“All I have said to vou " 

“About failing to '■caliie your expectations about thu e^’tatos 
and so on, that y'ou are disappointi.d at the losult of our 
tnarriayc'''' askud Bob 

“ Yts, be olf,” aaid Lord I ovcU 

Bob mot Betty ^uon ifkr and c\plajni.d 'ahe looked at him 
with a bright light m her tyts 

“Go and trll linn it s all rig.it,’’ she ' ud softly, 

“What's all right *" asked Bob, bcvv.'dcred 
“ Everything,’ she said 
^ihe looked after him as he went and thought 
“ Dear old Bobby i?nd lu hasn't esen gues-cd " 

“ Betty says I'm to tell you it's all right,” he said 
1 ord Lovett forgot his gout, and stood up in Iuj txcittmeiit- 
“ She said that' ” he t\clainiv.d, gleefully 
“Yes, but what's it all about, what’s all right," asked Bob, 
with such a tunousl/ bewildcied espres^ion on his face that 
T.,orJ Lovett burst out laughing 
“Vou mean lu tell me you don’t know? ' said his father, 
cbnekling. 

''“Upnn''my word I don’t.” 

“Tlien go and—go an-'-" Lord Lovett choked with 

laughter “Go and ask Betty,” he gasped at last. 
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CHAPThR XXX 

’IRIXIE AGAIN 

WoODCOTfc meeting the day bright and glorious, as iL 

had bc^n Isvelve months befou' Clinch and hib schemes were 
almost forgotten 

Dick and his wife were in llic p^dduck ailnunng the Gold Cup 
" I hope it w'lll not be stolen thi-» >Cdr," he said 
“ Thai’s not hkeU, I hope I risie w-ill win it again/' said Di 
" The French hoi se has a big chance,” said Dick 
“ ^Ia\im ^ ” asked Di 

“ Yes, I am told he is the best horse thc> have ^ent over for 
a long time, and he has been specially prcjiarcd lor the race,” 
said Dick. 

" Then there will be the more credit in friMe beating him/' 
said Di 

Lady Hetty was absent, the doeloi sai<l she must avoid 
c \citenient—Bob had at last iuund out wliat his father 
meant 

Mat Lawson stood talking to Jirn Ames 
" Ride hei like you did last >ear/’ said Mat, '‘and >ou’ll win 
if Alaxim ii not an exceptionally good horse ' 

Jim once more donned the yellow and black to ride Trixie 
in the Cup 1 he mam had hosts i)l admirers, nnn> ludgts 
thought she looked better than on the da)' she won twelve 
months ago 

The trenchmen, however, eame across the Chaniu 1 in large 
numbers to back Maxim, they wxmld not hear of dedeit The 
horse w'as the best stayer m France, had swe]»l the board, 
earned all before hiiu. The weight of monev inaile him 
f.ivounte, and there was a lot of support for Reapei, who won 
the Doncaster Cup last 5cpteinbet, and had earned 9 st rolb 
into second place in tht Cufsarewileh, Tom Bu>, Golden Bay 
and Rioter were the other runners, m addition to Tiixic 

Joe Robson again made his book for the mare, and the 
hienchmen were staggered at the wa> he laid Maxim He 
liad implicit confidence m Mat Law'son's judgment, and the 
trainer told him he thought Irixie would wun 

Mrs Robson looked a different woman since her marriage 
She was happy again, Joe was a most attentive husband, he 
gave way to her in everything, but she took no advantage of 
this. Nothing had been heard of Clinch 
Just before the race Jiui met Di 

" You have no occasion to give me advice this time," he said, 
smiling 

"Except that you must not throw a chance away, and win 
by many lengths as you can,'* she said. 
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" [f AfdMni docs hi-^ best if will be a question of heads, not 
leiij’tli'^, at the finibh I fancy/' he huid 

When the horses, started Maxim still held the position oi 
favourite, but Truic ran him dose in'the betting Reaper 
c.irricd a lot of money, so did Golden Bay and R»otier Tom 
Bt>y, the outsider of the party, madt the running and soon held 
1 lead of many lengths At the end of a mile he began to tome 
back to his field Rioter headed the other, followed bj Maxim, 
and Golden Bay, with Tnxie last. The marc was going well, 
Out appeared to be l>ing too far back Jun Aires, howtv'^r, 
kntw what dic' torld d<', ht again husbanded her strength for 
a final run home 

Rioter passed Tom Boe^ ind was followed by M.imui, they 
rared together, neither giving way, Jtiii looked on tium the 
rear, lonuscd at thc'^e tactic, ili knew it was not in Maxim’s 
favour to tr/ and cut down Ru'lei They luul onl/fivc furlongs 
to go when Jim made his fir-.t movc‘ mi Tri’cio She quickly 
respondcclj and f).i .sc d ihi bcatem Tjoj Bo^ ihcn Golden Day, 
.and galloped aloiigMcli Rcjjitr, vvlio.e rider h.id inslni'lions 
not ttf lose sight of the mao 1 he picc wa-. treTnendoUii for the 
la*^! half mile of a three miU rouist ind it was made by Rioter 
and Maciiii The Fronci. lior'C \ is a grand slater or h.' would 
never have stood the sto’in , alien he he aclc’d Rioter there vva. 
a treiTu ndoiis shejut Iro.i the '-land The hrenclmien h id eveiv 
reason to be. satidied, A[a\im looked an almost t..rlain vvinner, 
thers was nothing ne ir Inm, and only a furlong to go 

Trixie came ou with her long sweeping strulc, vve aiing down 
all opposttioh Reapei had at last tu give vva^ as she went iii 
pm suit of Maxim 

The Frenshmen saw danger, aiid ■-houlf'd irantically to the 
jockey to send Maxim along 

looking round ^.aw I'nxie coining at a great pace on the 
outside It wd'j the first time* he had seen the yellow and black 
in the lace*, he had bten w-irntd against the marc, here she was 
going at too sjietd He set to work and roused Mamui up, but 
the tussle with Rioter had told it's tale and the 1 reneh horse 
had very little left in him Maxim fought a gallaiil struggle, he 
was one of the ganiest of the game Dick, a*! he looked on, 
and thought how the horse' had been nddfn doubted whether 
he would not have beaten Trixt" had Rioter Ixxn out of the* 
vva> The pair were level, and the noJ^c W'as deafening. 
TriXic was tnc mo^t popular mate on the turf, a public idol, 
and lim Ames hid many lollow^cr^ 

Ma'-mi w.is' beabm at last, he shot his bolt, and despite the 
vigorou. ctfort-, of Cusp could do no more Trixie, saved fof 
the fimsh, came on and won by three lengths &om Mixtm with 
Reaper in thud place. 
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For the second year In succession Trixie hach won the 
Woodente tjold Cup, it was a preat feat, a rematkable 
achievement Dick Doutflas was heartily coiis^ratulatcd, so 
was Mat Lawson, while Jim Ames came in for a great ovation. 
The Cup^was not missing on this occasion, it stood on'its 
pedealai jjs.Dick and his fnund‘ went to eximme it 

We as emhlc .at Ncthvrby to-morrow night again/' he said 
"and drink out ot the (iold Cup ’ 

" It WlI-> a gay scene at Nethuby ILll .ii the close of the 
meeting Tho guests were numerous, the old plaoc was at its 
best, tind amidst it all Di moved ,'bout attncting everyone by 
her grace and beauty It was she who filltd the Cup and 
handed it round, ^he would not allow anyone else to do it 

Mrs Kobsnn's mind went back to the memorable c\ 'uing just 
tuihe month befi ri, when -h., made her dramatic ajijiea'ance 
with the sUrlsn t up ind <lel( itod C Inth s plans A-. she was 
ri dling \i mils nl tliL past .i was handed to J)kIv 

Jhiuglas lie ojitncd it anr’ read 

■ borrv I eijinot be with you Fxpeet ton \vdl ,igai.i drink 
J riMe’s health Clinch’* 

For a inonu nt he was loo surprised to spcal-,he looketl rat 
tin st.irnp, it was C hiring Cro s, iivl had been handed in half 
in how bcfoic' Clinch w.is m Lc'iidon, what a daring rogue he 
imisi bo ^ 

“ Who is tt fjom, Dick a-kcfi bob 

“ An old acqiiainl iiiec, ’ ht n ,)lu d, handing him the ji,*jier 
"VVill, I’m hlc-'Sed,” c'f laimed bob 

“It's l^rom ('aptiiin Chneh," said Dick, "and read it to the 
company ” 

Mrs Kobson luini d pale, " From Clinch, \vhcrc was he ^ ” 

Joe hastened to icassurc her, wherever Clinch was hs‘ was iiot 
likely to make bun ,clf known to them again 

Clinch was at that moment m Pans, in comfoitallc looms, 
he had asked a friend to send the tclegi tin, when he arrived 
at Charing Cross, if Prixic wOn the race 

To win two Woodcotc Lups ni successive vears with llu simt 
in.arc dots not fill to the lot of many mtn, and Dick Douglas 
regarded this as a lucky' omen, a turn m the tide, and such it 
proved, for his fortunt s inertased with reuv irkablc r.ipidity 
Two yeais after his mairiage almost the whole of the debt 
had been dealtd ofl the mines in which he' was interested His 
lacing stud had been reinarkablv successful For Tri\ie he had 
be'en offered a veiy 1 g( sum, but he r..fused to pait with hei. 

The owner of Maxim offered liirn fifteen thousand foi her 
and it W'ds refused 

Lend r.cvctt Slid he was '< fool not to take it, no marc was 
evei Worth that amount 
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Fett> held up her son to his grandfather and said, 

“ Irixie i!> almost as precious to Dick as lutle Bobby is to 
>ou ■' 

“ He’s a fine lad, Betty, a \ery fine lad, he vias a long time m 
making his appearance, but he was worth waiting for ” 

"I arn glad >ou approve ot him," she said, witfi a snule 
“ Ht's \( i> like his father " 

“ He’s a great deal nioic like >ou," said Lord I ovett 
At Isetherhy Hall Ihcie wa-» anolhei fnio boj and Mat 
Lawson was eVer} v\hit ns lorid of his grandson as Lord Lo\t,ti 
w a. of his 

Jo« Kohson nc''''r tired of handling the cliunby litth felloVi, 
and Dick said it \, -.a pity he liad not a child of his own 

" \’es, I think it is,” said Jot ‘crioil 1\ , is he put down Du 1 > 
and walked qiiictl/ auuy. 
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